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BOOK VI. 


CHAP. I. 

A Beau,—New old Friends, 

Sir Thistleton Hockham, as we have al- 
reftdy related, resolved to step in to the 
relief of Mabella: how to accomplish 
this, however, was the difficulty ; for Sir 
Thistleton had* not Jthe talent of bpgint^ 
ning a conversation, except among his 
own set, or his sporting companions^ 
when ^ he generally found something *to 
say; but with a perfect stranger, to whom 
he had no introduction, the case veas djU^ 
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fei'^nt, and, as his natural timidity and 
modesty would ad'ect liiiii in spite of his 
modern education and fashionable prin- 
. ciples, he found himself in a sort of di¬ 
lemma. lie hemmed two or three times 
pretty loudly for him" and found himself 
somewhat relieved; then he twirled his 
watch chain, and happening to think how 
long it would be to tea, he asked Mrs. 
Glassington, if he could have the honour 
^to procure her any refresliniept. This 
unexpected attention had all the effect 
Sir Thistleton could have desired, and, 
as the lady refused to eat or drink, it 
Imuio'ht no trouble in its train. He then 

o 

made the same offer to Mabella in neai'ly 
the same words, and the ice thus broken, 
he followed it by lamenting, ‘that she 
seemed resolved not to dumce that even- 
ing; Mabella bowed her assent to bis 
observation, aud he, growing eloquent, 
added, that, perhaps, tike himself, she 
abhorred English country dances. 
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“ No, indeed, Sir, I do not !’• answefed 
she, “ I think them very pretty.” 

“ Now I wonder amazingly at that, 
Ma’am! amazingly; I am astonished, 
’pon . my soul!” said Sir Thistleton; 
“ for, in my mind, and I flatter myself I 
have some judgment in the science! there 
is not on earth so tremendous a bore as 
an Euglish country dance! all crosses 
and squares, and elbows and knees, and 
110 soul, the least in the world, in it.” 

“ It is capital exercise, Sir, I think !” 
said Mrs. Glassington, willing to shew 
that she approved of dancing, and mean- 
4ing to imply that she was no enemy to 
practising it. Sir Thistleton made no 
reply to this, he only twirled his watch- 
chain, and half shrugged his shoulders ; 
but he said to.Mabella, 

“ I suppose we shall waltz after tea! 
do you waltz. Ma’am ?” 

** IJo, indeed, Sir,” answered Mabella. 
. “ Then, peThaps,you^ance quadrilles ? 
those are britter than these vile thing's! 

B 2 
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but the tender, swimming waltz is my 
favourite! I have ahorse called Waltz! 
he’ll run at'the August meeting !” 

** I think he should dance, Sir/’ said 
Mahella, half smiling. 

This did not please*the gentleman, for 
he felt, as if his horse was too important a 
subject to be a theme for any thing like 
jesting, and he remained once more per¬ 
fectly silent. Mrs. Glassington, being 
tired with sitting, proposed to Mahella to 
walk to another part of the room, where 
they would have a better view of the 
dance, and she complied, in the hope that 
she should there escape from the unplea¬ 
sant looks of Colonel Biowheld and Ifis 
/ 

inseparable companion, Doctor Chinm 
They passed down the side of the room, 
followed by Sir Thistleten, and, after 
standing a few minutes to look around 
them, went to a seat behind some ladies, 
to whom they were strangers, but 'whose 
appearance announced a familiarity with 
good company. 3 
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Mrs. Glassington was just observing that 
they had lost their attt ndant, who had 
•stopped to speak to a gentleman, when 
she was converted from a speaker to a 
listener, by hearing one of the strangers 
say to the other, . 

“ I think it is not unlikely, for, if they 
are arrived, our letter would meet them, 
and they will, of course, bring Cecilia 
over to us.” 1 should like to go to the 
Park very well,” said the other lady, “ if 
it was not for the Lightfoots. Mr. Angelp 
is constantly with the family, and I am 
resolved 1 will not put my feelings to so 
severe a trial, as I know they would un¬ 
dergo. I shall never like one of that 
name, while there is a Normanburn in 


existence. 


“ Hush!* hush! somebody will observe 
you, if you are so'warm,” said the first 
that spoke. ** You see, my lady has lost 


all tlait feeling, and, by her account, 
young Angelo is quite a paragon! it is, 


who shall love himJbest ?” 
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“ I have no pafionce with their folly !” 
resumetl the other; but do look at Re¬ 
becca Cnatterer. I declare, I am quite 

ashamed of her! if onr dear'Felix were 

\ 

here, 1 would give liim my shawl to 
cover her with.” 

I 

“ And he would beg to be excused 
meddling with a Chatterer,”' answered 
Mrs. Sarah Bonham, for it was she her¬ 
self with her worthy sister; “ but here is a 
beau will do it at once, if you have the 
courage |o bid him! Sir Thistldton, how 
do you bear this crowd ? 1 thought you 
abhoi'red English country dances.” 

And so 1 do, on my veracity, my dear 
ladies! hut how came you here ?” said 
Sir Thistleton. 

“Do you wish for j)articulars?” said 
Mrs.. Mary Bonham. 

‘•“Particulars! of'whatV’ asked Sir 

Thistleton. 

“ Why, of how came we here,” said 
tbe'old lady, “ because you shall hear all, 
if you d,” , 
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“ Ah! now I see yon are developing' 
your science,” said the Baronet, with a 

smile, but 1 am no match for you at 

% 

wit! I am not, upon my soul, Mrs. Mary! 
you may shake your head, but I would 
bet five to four you beat me at any time.’^ 
Not unlikely. Sir Thistleton,” said 
Mrs.-Surah, “ but we want now to know, 
who all these people are, for we arrived 
bnly to-night.” 

Upon my soul, if I can tell, Fll 
be hanged!’’ cried the Baronet: “ here 
are the three Chatterers; 1 suppose you 
have seeu the old lady, and Mrs. 0‘Sluiugh- 
lanee that was: she is retired to sooth 
^aptain Gander, who is .somehow driven 
off the field. Then here is the Colonel 
and his inseparable Chinn, and Snuff- 
more, and*a^few more civilized people, 
besides a husre cro’wd of brutes and sa- 
vages, that nobody knows; and 1 think, 
thaC» all.” 

«*Upon my word, quite an alarming 
sum. tpta)!” aaid Mrs.. Mary. We pro- 
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pose venturing ourselves a week among 
these savages, unless suddenly called 
away. Are you al this house ?” 

- “ No,—I am of the other,” said Sir 

Thistleton. “ 1 came to-night to see if 

4 

there was *any waltzing ; but, you see ! 

you see I how is it possible to dance such 

• 

stuff as this. 1 declare, I should faint! 

I 

Oh ! by the bye! where is Bonham now ? 

and Miss Moleson, too ? 1 suppose they 

are in town. I’m going to town my> 

self, 7 ~a .particular business,—must be 

settlld—^1 shall be at York in the race 

week of course ! 1 suppose Bonham will 

be down too; has he a horse runs? 1 

forget!” ^ 

“ Whether he has or not, we hope he 

will be with us there,” answered Mrs. 

' • 

^arah ; “ but, pray, who^ if’ that odd- 
Ipukiug young man', that makes such 
dreadful faces ?” 

t t 

<*0h! don’t you know him ?”• cried 
’ Sir Thistletonit’s Gander,—a very od<l, 
good sort of fellow, though—shall I intro¬ 
duce him ?” 
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" No, for pity’s sake!” said Mrs. Mary. 
“ I have a natural horror of all of that fa¬ 
mily ! but how ang^ry he looks; what 
can be the matter with him ? h6 will soon 
foam, at the ■ mouth; he is now nearly 
black in the face.” * 

** Oh! ha! ha!” answered the Baronet, 
** a ridiculous thing enough ! we shall 
have sport, 1 believe; 1 must tell you how 
it was: he is in a monstrous^ amazing 
rag", I •see, and I’ll tell you! Yon see, 
old Mrs. Chatterer introduced 6aiii(^r to 
a very pretty country girl, she has taken, 
I suppose, under her wing, by way 
pushing her, as a partner; and when 
Oander asked her to danee, 1 suppoae the 
lady Was terrified at the amajung rom he 
makes in liis throat, for - he has a very 
agreeable stutter; and she declined,an<4 
at ..last, in answer to. his further pressing* 

V 

she was so ill-bred as to laugh a sure 
proof of a country education! and Oan- . 
der can’t forgive her, I suppose! pity, la^ie^ 
you were not here! a mdiishrous good 

b5 
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scene, I declare! all the savages scream¬ 
ed ! monstrous good! amazingly good, 
indeed ! I vras waiting on the lady, and a 
queer sort of aunt she has got, but some¬ 
how I have lost them.” 

“ Who is she ?” asked Mrs. Sarah. 

** 1 think Mrs. Chatterer called her 
Normanby, or Normanburn, or some such 
name,” said Sir Thistleton. The two 
ladies looked at each other for a mo¬ 
ment, and then said, if the name was 
Normanburn, they should feel obliged to 
Sir Thistleton to walk through the rooms 
with them, and point her out, as they 
hoped she might prove the grandchild of 
a lady, .for whem the)r had a high value. 
Sir Thistleton complying, they roan fl^m 
their seats, and turned roond*lo* see who 
^s behind them, when ISir Thistleton 
perceived our heroine and her aunt, for 
the first time, having stood before with his 
• fadb turned from them: he blushed .when 

he remembered how he had described 

• 

them j but recollecting ho^ disgraceful 
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such feeling's were to a fine gentleman, 
he twirled his watch* chain (a never fall¬ 
ing resource) and said, as composedly aa 
he could, It is ainnziiigly fortunate,. 
Mrs. Bonham! amazingly ! this is the 
young lady 1 told you of! but, as *1 
had not the honour of an introduction 
myself— 

“ Oh!” cried |ifrs. Mary, “ We’ll ex-, 
cuse you! Madam, (to Mrs. Glassington) 
am I right in hoping to find in you aqd, 
this young lady, the descendants of my 
friend Mrs. Lucius Normanburn." Mrs. 
Glassington satisfied her'that'she was. 
right, and the two worthy sisters ex-- 
pi^essed so much pleasure at the discovery, 
and ^oked so many kind things, that both 
Mrs. Glassington *and Mabella were afs 
fected, almost,to tears. It was agreed'to 
adjourn to a card-room, in order tb give 
Mrs, Glassington an opportunity of satisi 

* f j.. * 

fying •the curiosity of her newly fqynd 

friends respecting her family, and 

* * ¥ __ * 

Mary, offering her arnt.to Mabella, sai^« 
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“ Come, my dear Miss Normanbum, 

you are not the first of that name that has 
• 

accepted my arm, and I have a presenti¬ 
ment, from certain infallible signs, that 1 
perceive, that we shall bevery good friends 
before the week isrout! are you of my 
opinion ?” 

“ Oh, Madam!” cried Mabella, “ how 


glad 1 should be to think so ! you do me 
great honour, indeed, to give me such a 
hope!” 

It is asserted, by many people, that first 
impressions are all in all,' and that subse- 
' quent events can never eradicate them. 
There is, certainly, some truth in the as¬ 
sertion, for few people forget what was 
their first impression on any important 
occasion, even if they hhve entirely changed 

' o 

their opinion consequent on'‘such an im- 
pressfob. Mm. Mary Bonh^ was a wo¬ 
man with a warm heart, and possessed no 
. small share of discernment, and ehe had 
great faith in this doctrine of first im- 
.pressions; she was delighted with the in- 
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genuous, animated, and sensible countei- 
nance of Mabelja, and this, added* to her 
remembrance ■ of the hard fate of her 
grandmother, and her indignant pity at 
the fallen fortunes of the faiOily, created 
in her breast an interest for our heroine, 
such as she had never before felt for any 
one, not connected with her by the ties of 
blood. She listened then, as did her sis¬ 
ter, to the recital that Mrs. Glassington 
gave, not in the most concise manner, of 
all that had befallen the family; and she 
brought her relation down to the visit to 
Harrogate, which, she said, was under¬ 
taken for Mabella’s restoration to health. 
Happily for our heroine, she omitted all 
mention of Mr. Lightfoot and the wood 
scenes, induced tp do so, by some ex¬ 
pressions the Mrs. Bonhams let fall, hot 
very favi^rable to Mr. Angelo ijUghtfoot. 



(f 14 ) 


CHAP. II. 


A Jnettdltf Conversation. — rariefy.—How Virtue 
should treat Vice, — Alarms. 

When Mrs. Glassington had said all 
that was necessary, and, indeed, a great 
deal more, her new friends, in their turn, 
told her that they would quit Harrogate 
about the sametime she did, as tifey hoped 
then to meet some of thjeir friends, with 
whom they were going to make a visit 
in the neighbourhood. ‘‘ While we are 
here,” said Mrs. Mary, “ it will be a 
great pleasure to us to renew the old con¬ 
nexion, and 1 hope you will give us as 
niuch of yoiir time, as is consistent with 
ydiir other engagements. W4 are at 
home in this neighbourhood, and may 
probfibly be able to shew you somethings 
'worth seeing, though not generally sought 
after. You have Mrs. Petman in the 
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house with you, 1 think ! are yon intimate 
with her?” 

“ Yes, very,” Mrs. Glassin^on said;' 
at the same time drawing herself up, as 
if she derived consequence from the inti¬ 
macy. “ And do 5'ou find the young 
Chatterers, agreeable companions, Miss. 
Normanburn?” said Mrs. Sarah to Ma« 
bella. “ Not very agreeable, Madam,” 
said Mabella, blushing from the tear of 
being thought envious. The good ladies 
made no observations on either reply; 
but they did not forget them. They 
were two shrewd, sensible women, and by 
many of their neighbours accused of being 
severe, in their animadversions; but, in 
reality, they were only just. Even those 
who complainedj sdemed.well aware that 
no malice was intended by them, > and 
they made their bouse so agreeable to 
visitors, and were so universalfy respected, 
that they might be said not.to 
enemy in the world. We' ought, perfa9|», 
to ctualifv this assertion* by excepting 
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those \i’ho had been ^eatly obliged to 
them, and made an ungrateful return; 
those hidividuals, for such there were, 
alone spoke ill of the Mrs. Bonhams, and 
felt that they could never forgi\e them. 

Having remained'some time in conver* 
satioiiwith Mrs. Glassington, whose depth 
they fathomed without much difiiculty, 
Mrs. Mary said, it was not fair to indulge 
themselves, and forget that they were pre¬ 
venting Miss Normaiihiirn froi^i dancing, 
she thought they ought to return to the 
ball room. 

o You are very kind. Ma’am, said Ma- 
bella; bat don’t return on iny account, 
pray! 1 cannot dance, and 1 would rather 
avoid being asked!” 

Are you quite id earnest, my dear,” 
$aid Mrs. Mary. 

** Ob, yes I and do think, ma’am, she 
offended one Honourable, that asked her, 
by refusing him first, and then laughing at 
him!” orieii Mrs. Glassington, Mabella 
looked mortified at *this aocusation, hot 
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Mrs. Sarah comforted her by the as* 
surance that any young lady might be 
pardoned for laughing at a modern beau. 

But come,” said she, ** we will, at any ' 
rate, return to the held, and see what is 
going forward there,* and, 1 dare say, we 
shall find something to amuse us. I 
really account it an uncommon piece pf 
good fortune' to have met with you to 
night, and, as an old head is sometimes 
useful to young shoulders, you shall make 
what use you please of mine.” 

** Oh dear, ma’am, how kind you are,” 
cried Mabella. ' I hope you will let me 
sit by you all the evening.” 

i* With all my heart!” said both ladies 
together, and they returned once more to 
the ball-room. . • ' 

Near the doqr by which they entered, 
and in a corner someyrhat apart, stood a 
group of geuUeiUeo, among whom was 
Captain Gander, ^.aking a speech, whigh 
convulsed bis hearers with laughter. We 
have never ^eeii ^ble .to uiticover that 
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wbat the Captain said was in itself so 
witty, or'so brilliant, as to produce this 
effect, though, probably, as it consisted 
'Chiefly of oaths and expletives, he might 
think it a very superior efllusion! we rather 
imagine that it was ,the peculiarity of his 
manner, and the distortion of his face, 
that moved the muscles of his hear* 


ers. He was inveighing with great bit¬ 
terness against soine'oody, and using the 
words honour^ satisfaclion, without uiiich 
connexion. By his side stood Col. Blow- 
field, crying, “ Bight, CaptainI d—n me! 
right!” and Dr. Chinn, without speak¬ 
ing, (he would not cotintenance duelling) 
nodded in a sort of approving way. Mpre 
than one of the bye-standers asked what 


was the matter ? and Gander obligingly 
attempted to explain, but^ hil* organs did 
not kindly second his good intentions. 
As \he ladies passed the p^rty, the Mrs. 


Bonhams perceived what was the •amuse¬ 
ment, and when they had obtained a seat. 
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Mabelta, with a natural frankness, that 
pleased her new friends very nnich^ told 

them the particulars of the ge^ence she 

- 

had given Captain Gander. ** Indeed, 
1 am quite ashamed of it/' said she, hut 
when 1 looked up, h§ was writhing, and 
making such horrible faces, that, added 
to the jug *jug in his throat, it made me 
laugh very heartily. 1 fear Miss Chat* 
terer will be very cross with me about it 
again, because the gentleman is one of 
her friends; but, indeed, she ought not! 
for 1 could not help it 1" 

Mrs. Mary smiled at Mabella’s apo¬ 
logy, and said, that she would learn, by 
and bye, to command her countenance. 
“ if you do not, ..my dear, you i will be 
getting into perpetyal scrapes,, for every 
fresh party wil) furnish .matter to pronsote 
risibility continued she. • ' * 

** Bless me! h^re is Miss Chatterer 
squeezing her way to us j 1 hope she is 
not come to scojd now." 

Before Mabella jK)nld aipwer. Miss 
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Chatterer had pushed, and elbowed her 
way to the party, and expressed some 




surprise' in her looks, at seeing Mrs. 
Glassington and her niece, so intimate 
with the Bonhams, as to,be sitting be¬ 


tween them ; she^ however, said no 


thing about it, but welcomed the. two 
ladies to Harrogate, in her very softest 
and politest manner. 

** Lord, my dear creatures! 1 bad no 
notion of seeing you here to night!” 
cried she, for 1 never beard that you in¬ 
tended to come ! You won’t stay, 1 sup¬ 
pose ! This place is detestable! here is 
hardly a bearable creature, except our¬ 
selves, and Mrs. Petman, and a few fel¬ 


lows.” If that is the case, madam»l 


wonder you make so* long a s^ay here,*’ 
answered Mrs. Mary: “ I,think you have 
been 1»orae weeks at Harrogate.” 

Ob! as to my staying, that is a mat- 
• ter of compulsion, you know ! my* bealth 
demands it! and yet T have suflbred a 
great deal from one*thing oy another I I 
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have teen almost killed, I vow, and 

• . 

it is a merry I’m alive to tell it. .Then 
the g^irls want society, and aU ^tbat sort 
of thing! and Harrogate is better than 
our humdrum place, at this time of the 
year. Did you ever see Becky and 
Charlotte look better than they do to 
night? Monstrous well, indeed! I be¬ 
lieve there is not a man in the room, tha^ 
has not admired them! as to Snuffmore, 
there, by the bye, they say he has a mon¬ 
strous good fortunh ! he has been running 
about after Becky, and yoh see he has 
got her at last!” said Miss Chatterer. 

I see the poor man is almost blind!” 

said Mrs. Mary. ^ 

** Yes, truly, he is bit asort of a beetle!” 
answered Mrs Chatterer; “ but that’s of 
no consequence, he’s desperately in^love 
with our Becky, 1 can see!. he idnsMit 
pokes his nose into her face.^* * 

And is that a proof of this tender 
sibn, Ma’am ?’’ a^ed onb of the swrtera* 
« Lord! ye^ 1 snjljppse so!” cpedMm 
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Chatterer, laughing heartily. He’ll 
certainly make Becky an offer/’ said she 
in a lower ■reice, ** if he is not shot to¬ 
morrow.” 

** Shot r* exclaimed all • the ladies at 
once. ** Yes, 8hot‘! what, Lord bless 
and preserve me! have not ypu heard ? 
(to Mabella) you that made all the quar¬ 
rel 1 and I believe on my soul you did 
it to have it said there was a duel fought 
about you! Oh f you are a little, artful 
moose. Miss !” answered Mi.^s-Chatterer; 
** the truth is, that Snnffmore took your 
part for laughing at the Honourable 
'Cajrtam Gander! and Gander has chal¬ 
lenged Snuffmore, and they arc to fight 
to morrow morning f one of thiem wHl be 
killed, most likely! knd, Sntiffmore has 
Sc bad chan^i i think i dtut you’ll get 
ycttr' nun f you^l be talked about!” 

Heaven preserve us!” exclaimed 
J^pi. Gta^n^on; “ I hope notl 1 told 
you how rude ft was, Bell!’’ while poor 
Bfahella, much shocked, burst intoi. tears. 
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and begged that she might make an 
apology to Captain Gander, as she would 
do any thing to prevent such.an. affair! 
so shockingly disgraceful, from taking 
place. ^ Her nevr friendi^ who knew Mrs. 
Chatterer’s chief failing, and did not be> 
lieve a word of the story of the duel, eti-* 
deavoured to comfort kerf and Mrs; 
Chatterer having walked off to detail 
her news elsewhere, Mrs. Mary said, she 
would seek 'Sir Thistleton Hockam, and 
inquire of him what had been done. 

Sit still with my sister, nty dear, and 
be composed,” said she, ** and we will 
see what can be done to calm these ter¬ 
rible men of war. I dare say, there is 
no troth in the 'whole story, for Mrs. 
Chatterer’s hlient is we^l knowh among 
her acquaintances, and she delights tn 
mortifying those bf whom other? think 
well.” 

Mik. Mary then left the party, a^ 
almost immediately Petman t^me 
up. 
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** My dear, sweet MabeUa V* cried she; 
then seeing'Mrs. Sarah Bonham, she 
offered to ,take her hand, a favour that 
lady refused, and to her salutation of, 
" How rejoiced my heart is to see you, 
my dear friend !*’ she replied only by a 
gentle inclination of her bead, without 
tweaking. Mrs. Fetman changed colour 
at this, even through her cosmetics ; but 
it was of some importance to her not to 
be cut, at this crisis, and she resolved to 
continue her intimacy with the Bonhams, 
whether they would or not. 

** My dear Mrs. Sarah,” said she, “ how 
is my friend Mrs. Mary ? is she here ?” 
vTo this Mrs. Sarah answered not a word, 
but addressing Mabella, asked Her if«she 
did not,«find it a little warmly Before 
MabeUa could assent, Mrs.tPetman spoke 
agmn. 

** Did yon see my dear friend. Miss 
Sniggins^ Mrs. Sarah, before yoti left 
“^oA ?” 

** Madam !** said Mis. Sarah, gravely. 



MORMANBUAN. 25 

** you must excuse me, if I decline all 
conversation with you! both iny sister 
and myself beg to relinquish, your so¬ 
ciety !” 

It is impossible to describe Mrs. Pet- 
man’s look on receiving this rebuff, which 
was so unlike the general guarded man¬ 
ners of the Mrs. Bonhams, and which 
was, indeed, given for the sake of Mrs, 
Glassington and Mabella! evidently, 
through ignorance, contracting an inti¬ 
macy that must prove fatal to their repu¬ 
tation. Surprise and mortification, for 
a short space, kept Mrs. Petman silent; 
but, at last, she uttered a smrt of hysteri- 
cal^ giggle, and asked Mabella to gpve 
her her arih to the other side of the room* 

■ “ Not for the world !*’ said Mrs.^ Sarah,' 
before Mabella pould reply; Miss Nor- 

manburn will sit with me.” * - 

. * 

Impertinent!” cried Mrs. Petman: 

1 knew no right Mrs. Bonham ci^ 
have to make a school-girl of Miss Non 

▼01.. III. . e 
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i^ianbarn! 1 have a secret to tell yon, my 
sweet girl/^ continued she' in a whisper 
to Mabella, " come along with me!” 

** Excuse me, Madam, I really cannot,^’ 
ejud Mabella 1 and Mrs. Pe.tman, per- 
t^iving Mrs. Mary, returning with Sir 
Thistleton Hockhara, was wise enough 
1:^1 to run the risk of a second affront, 
but .moved away with the appearance of 
great anger. 

; Mrs. Glassingtou, who knew so little 
of Mrs. Petman’s story, and had imagin¬ 
ed that in contracting an intimacy with 
Imr she had done a most advantageous 
.(thing, was petrihed with astonishment .at 
th^ cavalier treatment that lady received; 
site begap. to ask what she had d^^ne ? 
bjat liirsi S.arah requested her to -defer 
her inquitie.s till the mof^ow, when she 
wonlcMintisfy her that Mrs. Petman was 
hy>*|p means an eligible ..aequaintanee, 
reply, Mrs. Qlassington was 
'^chUged to. he satined,!, for Mrs. Mary, 
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and Sir Thisdeton had by this time ar¬ 
rived, and the baronet sat down with 

* 

the party. , 

*' Well, now, Sir Thistleton, we want 

a 

you to satisfy us about a foolish story that 
Miss Chatterer has been telling us,^’ said 
Mrs. Mary, ** and we know very well 
that you sue too well bred to refuse the 
ladies any request.’* The baronet bowed/ 
and Mrs. Mary went on. ** Is there any 
foundation for the report that Captain 
Gander and Mr. Snuffinore are going 
to fight a duel ?” 

** Lord bless me ! foundation! yes, to 
be sure, there is!” cried Sir Thistleton, 
"^nd Snufiy will have no chance in the 
world ! it is six to four against him.” 

Well, then, the matter is all arrang¬ 
ed, is it ?” askpd the lady. ^ 

**No, no! I did not say thatT”'said 
Sir Thistl«teu, ** but Colonel > Blowfield 
is trying to arrange it, and old Ci dgtt 
backs all be say«i Gander swears tresa^- 
donsly/ that he’ll have Snufiy’s heaxt’e 
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blood! and the best of it is, Snuffy is 
dancing, and knows nothing at all about 
it! lt*s prin?ie sport! ha I ha! ha!” 

** Very £ne sport, indeed. Sir Thistle- 
ton !” said Mrs. Mary, ** and now, do 
tell me, what all this arose from ?” 

** I’ll be hanged, drawn, and quartered. 

Ma’am, if I cat! tell quite exactly,” said 

Sir Thistleton, ** but 1 believe it’s about 

a lady. 1 beg pardon, but 1 fancy this 

young lady is the cause of the strife; she 

laughed at Gander, as, indeed, was quite 

• 

natural, and Snuffmorejustitied her! that 
is, I am informed, the whole matter, and 
sd Gjonder, en homme d’honneur, he calls 
out Snuffy, who never fired a pistol in 
bis life, and, as I said before, it will^be 
prime sport!” » 

. ** Oh! it is shocking!” C|'ied Mabella: 
** pray,*do, Sir, try, pray do! to stop that 
fiirionf Gander! 1 shall be eternally 
wretched, if they fight!” 

Pardon me. Madam, but may 1 die 
ifl can see why!” saad Sir „Thistleton: 
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it v^ill be an eternal feather in yonr 

cap, you see, for all the world will say 

they were both your lovers !’*, 

Oh! I have no lovers,” said Mabella, 

** for pity’s sake stop them. 1 shall 

never recover the shock !” 

** Well, to oblige you, ma’am. I’ll see 
• _ 

what can be done,” said Sir Thistleton 
rising, ** I’ll ask how affairs go on!” 

I’ll make an apology to the Cap> 
tain,” said Mabella; any thing that’s 
proper to be done!” 

Sir Thistleton upon this walked off 
towards the comer where the gentlemen 
stood, and Mabella^s companions-4ried 
t 9 pacify her, and begged. that she 
would sit still, and leave it for them to 
manage; a requeA she coipplied with; 
and her aunt also, for that poor wom^n 
was as much terrified as her niece.*'' 

In a few minutes the music leased; 
and they perceived Mr. Snuffmore- le ftd£ ‘ 
ing off his fate partner to the tea room, 

f 

along with Jtbe majbrity of the company. 
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They agreed to wait Sir Thistleton's 
retarn where they were, and they lis> 
tened to the. sound of Gander’s voice, 
wjth a very unpleasant sensation of fear. 
After the lapse of a short time, Colonel 
Blowfield stalked out, leaving his friend 
Chinn to g^ard the honourable Captain, 
and Sir Tbistleton again joined the la¬ 
dies. He assured them that the Colonel 
was gone to desire Snulfmore to make 
ah apology, with which the Captain 
seemed inclined to be satisfied •, and, for 
bis own' part, he said he had no doubt 
Snnfly would comply, for he was but a 
snrt%f a whey-faced genius. ** In the 
meantime, ladies, I will order you tea 
here, if y5u pifease, for the next room is 
like a cock-pit!” said he. ** I .shall be 
happy to be' your attendant, ’pon my 
' sOiil^'^ “Then, without waiting for a re- 
j%,' he called to a waiter to bring tea, 
\0ti4 bhving said ah he had to say, again 
bttd'trecourse to liis WBtch»chain. The 
laoies looked at each Other in silence; 
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they kuew not what steps to pursue, and 
they watched the door for th'e return of 
the Colonel and Mr. Snnfiinore. No 
Colonel, however, returned; and very 
soon Gander and his comnanions left the 
room.' 
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CHAP. III. 

•to 

me Subject continued, — Judgments, 

% 

_ « 

DuAing the whole time that Sir This* 

tleton was making tea for the ladies, 
{and to do him but justice, he performed 
every part of the ceremony with great 
exactness) they remained in great sus¬ 
pense and distress, and it was with some 
difliculty that Mabeila could be kept 
quiet’; nothing, indeed, but Mrs. Mary’s 
prong^se, that she would take steps to 
'have the meeting prevented, kept her so. 
Tea, hoaipver, was concluded, and Sir 
Thistleton waUcing off to seek his part¬ 
ner for waltzing, the ladies rose, and 
went into the tea-room, to observe 
whether Snuffmore was there or not. 
They did not perceive him; but this«gave 
tHein the less alarm, as the rest of the 
gentlemen were disappearing, and leav- 
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ingr the ladies alone. At one table sat 
the Chatterers and Mrs. Petman; the 
latter lady repeating: the name of Bon¬ 
ham, more than once, with great bitter¬ 
ness, and the formef that of Glassington, 
with no less scorn. Of all this they took 
no notice, but continued walking About, 
till the sound of the fiddles again sum¬ 
moned the company back to the ball- 
_ • 

room. To it they returned, hoping to 
see Sir Thistleton with his partner, and, 
perhapsf Mr. SnnfFmore; but neither 
appeared, and the ^altz began, without 
so devoted an admirer of its voluptuous¬ 
ness as Sir Thistleton. Sir Thistl^n’s 
absence was in some measure a console^ 
tion to the two sisters, as they j^new him 
to be a very goo^-natured young man^ 
who would rather keep the peace than 
fight himself, and they did not doubt ti^ 
he was now employed in preventing 
others from .doing so: they sat, then, to¬ 
lerably composed, watching the 
trances^ to see him or Snufimore return; 
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iind Mabella, who had a modest opinion 
of her own judgment, and a proportion* 
ally high one of that possessed by ber 
new friends, tried to persuade herself to 

believe that there was no danger. She 

1 

Was not, however, easy ! She wondered, 
if Sir Thistleton was employed as a me¬ 
diator with Captain Gander, Why Snnif- 
ibiore should remain I She knew nothing 

I 

of the modes of proceeding on such oc- 
Casions, but she imagined the best way 
was to separate the parties, add talk to 
each by hiniself! a^.^she thought it im¬ 
possible that two men could be sosenseless 
as to fight, when they had an opportunity 
. of avoiding it. Still, Sir Thistleton did 
'hot appearit grew Very late, mid she 
ihegan to dread that the gentlemen might 

j 

jnght, that very evenirig. By this time 
'Mi^. Bonhams had imbibed the same 


chriNid,. and they proposed to retire to 
Mrs. Gls^ingtonls room, and to inc|oire 
the landtady,.whether the gentlemen 
were yet ilt'lbd house. T^is was imme- 
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diately done, and the landlady informed 
them, that several gentlemen* who did 
not belong to the house, had quitted it, 
directly after tea ; but she did not know 
who they were. She was sent to ask 
the waiters, and brought word they were 
Sir Thistleton Hockham, the Honour¬ 
able Captain Gander, a poor gentleman 
that was almpst blind, old Colonel Blow- 
field, and Parsplt.Chinn. Good hea¬ 

vens ! there will be some mischief, 1 atil 


afraid,”«cried Mrs. Mary; to which the 
hostess answered, tj^t it Was very likely^ 
for there always Was mischief where the 
Colonel and Parson Chinn meddledi 
they had ruined more poor girls, and db- 
Ifauched more poor men’s wives, than 


any ten g^entlemen in the county. ** My 
good woman, this is ..no affair ofthatnau 
ture,” said Mb. Bonham. ** 1 fear thtiy 


have quarrelled, and that any thing fiatnl 
should ensue.” 


** Oh I as to that. Madam!” sa|9 
hostess, ** as long^as they 'hswe <;^bse tn 
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to another house to quarrel, I’m sure 
I don’t care much about it. To have 
them snooting one another here, after 
the terrible'stir and uproars we had when 
these ladies first came, would have been 
the. ruin of the concern! 'for certain it 
'Would! I’m sure,' one would have 
thought the old gentleman hisself had 
come roaring to devour us I Merciful fa¬ 
ther ! it was day after day! always some¬ 
thing ! but now we are as nicely filled^ 
with genteel company, as any house in 
Harrogate! Nay, toi^say the truth, our 
, rigler customers are of the first nobility 
and gentry of the kingdom!" How long 
she would have nm on in this strain, had 
she not been dismissed, it is impossibKi 
to say; but the ladies wished to be^lone, 
and as the.dancing had^by this time con- 
cKided,^ or nearly so, Mr^. Bonham re¬ 
commended it to. Mrs. Glassington and 
'^er niece to go to bed, and promised to 
Sir Thistleton, who, she supposed, 
'Wtis at tba^^house they werei and take 
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every precaution, she might think ne« 
cessary to prevent a meeting. , With this 
Mabella was obliged to be content, and 
her two friends ordered theh* carriage^ 
and after again inquiring for each of the 
gentlemen, singly, without success, they 
went to their own residence. 

Well, Bell, my dear !” cried Mrs. 
Glassington, as soon as they were gone, 

“ what a queer, ^disagreeable sort of a 
night we have Had! here this ball, that 
I thought would turn out all irf all, and 
be something for m to talk of at Purl** 
beck, is nothing but vexation 1 It is so 
provoking to go to a ball, and not to 
dance! if you bad not been such' ar* fool, 
Bell, this duel would never have hap>.. 
pened ! you might have boasted you had 
an honourable .for* your partner! it was 
a good begidning! but you wopld not 
take it! so the next time it is offered 
you may jump at it! 1 am so veiled at 
yon. Bell, 1 could cry.** 

Mabella was by this tii^ crying in 
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earnest, and as soon as she could speak, 
she said she would never go to another 
bsll, if she could help it! the only plea¬ 
sant thing they had-' met with; was the 
^uding the IMlrs* Souhams* "^^hy, as 
to that!*’ said Mrs. GlaSsington^ "it 
happens lucky enough, to night! but 
they are not the sort of women I like! 
I never heard any thing so rude as they 
were to Mrs. Petman, and, whatever she 
may have done, she is a gentlewoman, as 
good as \hem, and ranks before them, 
fiw she has been mart^ed! and, Fm sure, 

' her conversation is ten times pleasanter!” 

" Oh dear no! aunt!” cried Mabella ; 

** she is so very indelicate! I’m sure, if 
- she was a man; I should be quite afraid* 
of her! and I hope you will not be^iuti- 
mate with her now, wfeen Mrs. Bonham 
sa^ sh^lms acted imprudently.” 

^ ^ ^ care not to tell 

Bonham, Bell,’’ said the aiint. «I 
den^ know how it is, but 1 feel afraid of 
them»t«ro 0 I 4 maids! they talk as if they 
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knew every body, and every things, and 
I don’t like your wise people} they are 
generally very ill-natured.” 

** That, at least, fs not the case with 
Mrs. Bonhams,” 'answered Mabella: 

" I’ni sure, nothing could be more kind 
or good-natnred than they have been to 
me! such a poor, uninformed, ignorant 
country girl, as 1 am, aunt! only think 
of their condescension! and Mrs. Sarah 
says, she hopes that my papa will some 
day take me to see them! 1 really feel 
as if I could quite love them! they talk 
to me, as if they were my mother! and i 
now what trouble are they taking about 
this horrid duel! Oh! I shall never, no, 
never be happy again, if any- gentleman 
is hurt for my rudeness!” 

“ Why*, now; Bell, that is very fooliift 
in yon,” said Mrs. Glassington,' ** Slow 
can you help it 1 and many a girl-s for? ^ 
tune has been made by having a diM, 
fought for her. T think it is very lik^, 
that if Angeh) Iteard yorr h&d' a 4ael 
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fought for you, he would make you aa 
offer directly.” 

Here Mabella’s tears were renewed, 
and she eafnestly entreated her aunt not 
to mention Mr. Lightfoot to Mrs Bon¬ 
hams, as she was sure they Would despise 
her weakness; and 'the considerate re¬ 
lative replied, that she might depend upon 
it she should not talk to such stiff gentle¬ 
women about any love aflairs, at all. 
**1 don't know what it is makes me 
aiiwid of them,” added she, ** but I cer¬ 
tainly don’t quite like to talk to them, 
and 1 shall neither tell nor ask them any 

, thing. Ah, Bell! we have made badly 

_ 

out at .Harrogate! I did intend to get a 
husband, certainly! and, I believe, never^ 
wae such bad luck seen, as mine! there 
1 must back to Purlbeck^ 1 suppose, 
unless these friends of my mother should 
a$|t me, and.l should rather almost go 
with any body, than such strait Ipced 
hndies,” 

!:^er much convers|iti<NB of a similar 
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description, and which served to convince 
Mabella, that the suspicion she- could not 
help occasionally entertaining, that her 
aunt was not a very' sensible woman, 
(a suspicion her shoh acquaintance with 
Mrs. Bonhams had strengthened, by af¬ 
fording a comparison) Was true, the two 
ladies fell 'asleep, but at so late an hour, 
and after so much exhaustion, that they 
continued in that happy state of forget¬ 
fulness, till near eleven o’clock the follow¬ 
ing morhing; when, perceiving by the 
sun that the day was far advanced, they 
hurried to dress themselves. 'While they 
were thus employed, the names of the 
Mrs. Bonhams, were announced, and 
those two ladies entered, apologizing for 
their intrusion at so^unseasonabie an hour. 


by their de^ire^ to set Miss N^manhurn’* 
heart at rest about the duel. They were 
soon accommodated With chairs, and 


Mrs. JSarah begging her sister to begrai, 

f * 

that good lady related what will be ftund 
in the next chapter* . 
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r 

A friendly Visit*—A Duel*—More Variety* 

f 

Well, my dear ladies!” cried Mrs. 
Mary, ** I knvw that yoh have been in 
stfme al&rm^and 1 am happy to bring 
yon a troe and particular account of all 
the lainning horses with the names and 
colours of the riders, as our public orators 
say in the race week. In the first place, 
then, the meeting is over, and nobody 
hti^t! and having so far premised, I will 
Ibegin in order, and tell you all that 

** Then they did‘ figh^ ma’am, did 
t^ey ?” cifed Mabeila. - > 

** Nay, nay I you must be patient. Miss 
Ninftnanburn,’^ said Mrs. Mary, and 
me go on my own way ! old Women, 
you know, love to talk, end when they 
h|ppeD to be old nmids, it * is Mmetimes 
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dangerous to put them out of their way.” 
Here Mrs. Glassington toGj^ed' her head 
with an air of superiority, at which her 
visitors could hardly help smiling, and 
for which her niece blushed. No notice, 
however, was taken, and Mrs. Mary con¬ 
tinued. 

When we left you lastn%ht, we re¬ 
turned to our Inn, being fully persuaded 
that we should hear of the tremendous 


men of war there, and, on inquii^., we 
found that they all actually lodged ih 
the house, and that they were then asseUI- 
bled in a room together. We asked If 
there was any magiidrate of the. We^ 


riding there, and were told that there was 
our old acquaintance, Mr. Makefieace, 
who, however, was'gone to bed, ^d pro¬ 
bably fast asleep. Knowing-"'his dnfii^ 
health, we were unwilling to disturb hitn. 


and the first step we took was to send^ft 
note to Sir Thistleton to b^ to spbak ^ 


him, for a single moment; A wttltec^e- ' 
liveredit tahhn, at*the dOor,u'ndl»ro^plt 
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back his compliments, and he would at¬ 
tend us in fivjB minutes. To us, you may 
be sure, these five minutes, which he made 

, t 

fifteen, appeared very long'; but, as we 
had no apprehension of an immediate ac¬ 
tion, and as the parties, being in the 
house, could be seized and bound over 
before mording, we reined in our impa¬ 
tience, as well as we could. You may 
guess our horror, my dear ladies, when, 
at the end of the time 1 have mentioned, 
vre distinctly heard th . report &f pistols,, 
and the sudden movement ol several peo¬ 
ple, as if running to the scene of action ! 
We were not long, however, kept in sus¬ 
pense, for Sir Thistleton made his ap¬ 
pearance, and after an exordium, cons 
sisting chiefly of declarations admirably 
varied, that it was prim^ sport! mon¬ 
strously amazing sport! excellent sport! 
and so forth, he informed os in bis own 

1 ‘ I i ' 

way of what 1 shall noiw tell yon. • 

^t seems, ^that Colonel Blowfield and 
ftiead I>r. Chion<>had detonnmed to 

3 
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provoke Captain Gander to fight, being 
fuliv persuaded, that Mr. ^nuflTmore 
would prove dunghill, as Sir Thistleton 
ailed it. When the Colonel left the ball 
room, he carried the Captain’s challenge 
to Mr.'Snuffmore, who vowed and swore 
that, so far from wishing to give offence to 
Captain Gander, he hardly should know 
him again, if he saw him, and that his 
exclamation of, “Is that all!” was meant 
only to express how little he should him¬ 
self care for beinc laus-hed at. That be 

c o 

was willing to tell the Captain so, and to 
mak any apology becoming a gentleman. 

This answer was communicated to 
Doctor Chinn, who was the soul of the 
plot, though he made the Colonel his-, 
stalking horse, indeed, the poor Colonel 
has no ideas of hisown,though abundances 
of inclination to do mischief under the 
command of the Reverend Doctor Cbind* 
Instead, then, of the real answer. Doctor 
Chinn dictated another; and, by this timie, 
Sir Thistletod^ andonS or two more having 
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joiRed Chinn, they were persuaded to 
promote what they call amazing sport. 
IJhe Cap(;ain then’ ^as told that Mr. 
3tiuffinore only langhed, and said he was 
ready to give the honourable gentleman 
immediate satisfaction, at the distance of 
six paces, and that Sir Tbistleton would 
attend hini' to the field. The Colonel 
ofifered to do the like favour for the Cap> 
tjftin, and said, as things were so happily 
settled, the sooner it was over the better. 

And now, as Doctor Chinn 'had sus¬ 
pected, the Captain exhibited , strong 
symptoms of fear, and said he was per- 
flQaded, that as Mr. Snufiinore only 
Ijaq^ed at the challenge, he could not 
haVe.meant in .earnest to offend hi(p. 
Doctor Chinn told him he wislieddt was 
mp l; but b» fdend, the Col^id, declared 

•4 

l^t there was now no opportunity of 
fip^ppitig proceedings, a«d that Mr. 
^Ruffmore having accepted the challenge, 
tho business must be settled.^: On the field. 
Gander was so agitated, th# he UtefaUy 
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could not articulate: and Snuffmore^ in^ 
formed that bis foe was implacable, was 
little better. The two combj^tants were 
dragged, rather than accompanied, to 

the R-, and, aa^Qeither. was sn^ci- 

cientl^ composed to utter a coherent ^n- 
tence, each fancied; his antf^gopist dumb 
with rage and indignation. Large drops 
of perspiration bpr^t frqm their pores, an.d 
rolled down their faces, while the Colopel 
and Sir Thistleton Dueasured the ground, 
and loaded the pistols, into which they 
put only n charge of powder, and it be* 
ing determined that both gentlemen 
should fire, at once,,each second did bis 
ntmost to encourage his man. Sir.:<;Tbi»«. 
tleton says the room shook .with their 
agitation ; but at Inst they were so far 
covered as tfi bp able .to fire, which they 
had .no sooner, done, than they both.drojpr 
ped, as if desperately wounded, and were 
conveyed to their beds, hayiti^ dec^ifd 
that they were,dead meh.. 

• You n^ay^e sure»thnt we .yrere B)>un- 
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dantly satisfied that this mischievous plot 
had DO worse a termination, though I 
cannot but<own I am a little sorry Miss 
Normanburn’s name should be so publicly 
mentioned in a place like, this, and in 
such an affair. However, it will' soon 
blow over, 1 dare say! at least, I hope so. 
1 hear this morning that both gentlemen 
are as well as can be expected, and by a 
side whisper we have been informed, 
that the poor chambermaid is the only 
person that has any reason to coinpiain.” 

Mrs. Glassington expressed her plea¬ 
sure that no mischief had really happen¬ 
ed to either of the gentlemen ; but,, as .to 
Miss Normanburn being mentioned, she 
8%id, she did not see what harm it do()|d 
do her to be mentioned, es^ciall^ as 
^ery body knew she wase 'a stranger to 
botb gentlemen. We know that, Ma- 
dae^l” sud Mrs. Sarah, ** but there are 
many people, who will hea/ the *story, 
and that with all the additions of malice 
and ^nvy, and who cftnnot possibly know 
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more than they are told. 1 think it is al¬ 
ways a painful thing to hear the name of 
a very young lady cdupled with any thing 
like a dnel.” . 

<<Welh really, now, Mni. Sarah, I 
cannot see that!” cried Mrs. Olassington 
almost pettishly; one is sure a woman 
is beautiful, if she is worth fighting for !’* 
To this the visitors made no reply; they 
saw Mabella looked mortified, and was 
ready to weep, and they changed the 
conversation, % asking if the ladies had 
yet visited Knaresborough, or Studley ? 
Finding that they had not seen any thing 
in the neighbourhood, Mrs. Bonham 
a^ed if it would be agreeable to them 
to ride over to Knaresborough after 
breakfast, dine therd^ and return home in 
the evening^ and receiving a joyful asl 
sent, they sent orders to th^ir coachniati^ 
to bring the carriage at half past twe^ro,^ 
and then Went down atain with our he-'* 
roine anther aunt. 

Mrs. Glassington wassi^ciently pleaik^ 

TOI.. m. D* 
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ed to have a ride^ as she called it; but 
feeUng a degree of coostraiot lu the pre> 
aeoce of her new friend^ she would ra> 
ther they should have left her till the 
time of departure: however, as she could 
not help herself, she was obliged to be 
content. Mabella, who dreaded Mrs. 
Petman and Miss Chattel er, felt as if 
the Mrs. Bonhams were^ a protection to 
her, and she rejoiced at their stay, accord- 

ingly* 

As the morning was fine, the company, 
with a very few exceptions, were out, 
and breakfast was almost concluded, 
when Mrs. Petman entered from an early 
promenade. Atfirst, she seemed inclined 
to sidate the party, but, as the Mrs»Bon- 
hams looked another way, she thought it 
^ore advisable to avoid'Mich a public re- 
bn^ hsMA Mrs. Mary/ as Mrs. Sarah had 
gbrea her the mght before j she sat down 
then by a getiClninan, who‘fi«s reading a' 
pamphlet, at no great distance hrqm our 
ilHetods, and asked him if he hid heard 
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bow poor Captain Gander was^ after 1^ 
duel. “Duel, ma’am 1‘what duel?” cried 
the old gentleman, vexed to be* disturbed 
by Mrs. Petman, whom he knew well. 

Oh,dear, Mann, have not you beard 
that he killed young Snuffmore, and re^ 
ceived a ballet through his lungps ? ^hey 
say he’ll never be able to talk again to1>e 
understood!” cried the lady, in a piteous 
'whine of compassion. 

** Umpji! no great loss to his hearers I 
he never could speak like a human be¬ 
ing !” said Mr. Mann. 

“ Well, now, Mr. Manhjr,yoa se^ 
quite- hard hearted, and obdnrate 
cried the lady: “ but won’t ^ be hanged 
for the murder, do yoh think ?” ■ he 
«n, according .to your aeeount, Madam;! 
he’ll never be ablS'to iltoke a oonfelsidn !** 


said Mr. Muhn,.^taraing-{ii*''idiottldeir n 
little i*i:^nd, to signify to Mrs. Petmaa 
that He*wished to' be alone. This toe 


lady Would not see j 'ehe weni’dn. . ^ I 
hear that all the sufgeoh^lh^-the neijg^- 

D 2 
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bourhood have examined him, and they 
g^ve no hopes of preserving his valuable 
life, except Doctor Drain, who providen¬ 
tially arrived to bleed a patient on his way 
to a house where he is sent for express! He 
says he has one chance! copious ble*ed- 

I” 

ing^. 

‘‘ Umph, a fine chance, truly!” cried 
Mr. Munn. 

** They say that bleeding is a most 
excellent remedy fur most constitutions, 
Mr. Munn,” said the lady. “ Umph! 
yes—especially for wanton widows. Ma¬ 
dam !” cried Munn, rising from his chair, 
and quitting (he room. Mrs. Petraan sat 
still, perspiring with rage, while Mrs. 
Glassington started at hearing such an 
affront so publicly given, ,and began to 
^ think that Mrs. Petmanlnust really have 
been indiscreet, to draw forth such an in¬ 
sult, uttered, too, in so marked a manner. 
As to Mabella, she blushed crimson, and 
her new friends were not sorry that she 
should hear in what estimation Mrs. 
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Petman was held. And now« as break¬ 
fast was over, the ladies retired to put on 
their bonnets and pelisses, and when they 
reached their own room, Mrs. Glassing- 
ton begged in a very earnest manner 
that she migHt know what Mrs. Petman 
had done, that first one, and then another 
attacked her; and Mrs. Sarah imparted 
to her in reply, all that the reader already 
knows. When she had done, Mrs. 
Glassington thanked her ; but said, that, 
she daressay, so genteel a woman as Mrs. 
Petman had enemies among her own sex, 
and it was plain she had, or Mrjf. Chat¬ 
terer, who had nieces to settle in the 
world, woiild not be so intimate w|th her, 
if all this was true! for her part, she pi¬ 
tied her very inuch.. “ Pity is an amiable 
feeling,*’ said ]\frs. Maryi **but iVoulfl 
not waste it on Mrs. Petman, liladtm! 
1 assure you, she does not deserve it! 
and fiy* Miss Normanburn’s sake, 1 trust 

" ■‘A , "' 

that Miss Chatterer’s example will not 
induce you to cultivate any intifilncy 
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^'th that woman. Indeed, Mrs. 61as> 
sington, she is a disgrace to her sex!” 

Well! I can’t see, because she has 

« 

been unlucky, and cheated by a villain, 
why she should be sd abused!” said Mrs. 
Glassington perversely. **'1 must say, I 
pity her, and J could not behave rudely 
to her for the world. Poor woman! 1 
must say again, I pity her! she can at 
least do me no harm!” 

“ Why, I don’t know that,” answered 
Mrs. Mary, gravely : a young, beauti¬ 
ful and bewitching female is always very 
liable to receive injury from an unfortu¬ 
nate connexion!” This speech restored 
Mrs. Glassington to good htimoiir with 
Mrs. Mary, whom she thenceforth iiet 
down, as a very sensible, discerning wo- 
^nan, and she resolved td consider the 
naatter over again, before she exposed 
IbOt^lf to the world’s censure! she de- 

termini ' not > to spoil her ovrn for- 

\ 

tune! ' 
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A fitit to Knaraborought—A country Walk.— 
Modem Love, and prudent Connexiont. 

During her ride to, and ‘ her Tisit at 
Knaresborough, Mabella felt as if she. 
was in a new world, for her present com¬ 
panions were well read in history and 
antiquities, and contrived to give an in¬ 
terest to the ruins, and the rocks, and the 
Hermitage, and the Dropping Well, that 

I 

they would not have had to an uninform¬ 
ed mind, without such an . accompani- 
m'hnt. They kindly expatiated on every 
subject, because they perceived that their 
young companion .listened with anxious 
attention to all they said j 'and they could 
not help regretting, that?%;mind, whi^h. 
seemed so peculiarly adapted for coltivilr. 
tion, and so desirous to gain knowledge, 
should have been deprived cd whalis so 
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often thrown away. That Mabella was 
aware of her own deficiency, they easily 
perceived; for when, as they stood by 
St. Robert's chapel, Mrs. Sarah said. 
You know, my dear, 1 dare say, that 
St. Robert lived in the reign of our first 
Richard.” Mabella blushed deeply, and 
answered, ** No, Ma'am, I really did not 
know that, nor do 1 recollect in what 


year Richard died: 1 believe it is that 
king drawn with his foot on a lion; 1 
know I have seen his picture.” . 

** Did you ever read a good History of 
Sngland ?” asked Mrs. Mary. 

- - No, indeed, Ma’am, I never saw any 
but a child’s History of England 1” said 
Mabella. 

Mrs. Bonhams we^e too well bre^ and 


too considerate, to make any observation 

V I 

to Mabella, or iter thoughtless aunt, on 
what they . justly thought a great omis- 


sioitr in her education } but, perhaps, this 


little avowal, and a certain liking they 


had taken to Mabella/on. account of her 
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resemblance to her grandmother, first 
suggested to their benevolent • minds the 
idea of a proposal, which we shall notice 
by and bye. They took care that every 
spot worth visiting; and every prospect 
worth viewing, should be seen ; and they 
purchased some of the best of the petri> 
factions and fossils the place afforded, 
and told Mabella they hoped they might 
be the beginning of a collection, which 
would afford her pleasure. Though they 
had many friends in the neighbourhood, 
they would not call upon any one, but 
dedicated the whole day, and a delightful 
evening, to their new proteges. They 
dined and drank tea at Knaresborougb, 
aTid arrived at Harrogate, after a de¬ 
lightful ride by ipoonlight, about ten 
o'clock. Mabella was exhausted with 
the walking exercise she had .taken, 
with the extraordinary attention she had 
exerted, and with the pleasure'she. had 
experienced, and she begged her aunt to 

allow her to go directly to bed, Mrs. 

p 5 



NORMANBtRN. 


Si 

Glassingt<m being herself Weary» com¬ 
plied. 

Qn the following morning, they walked 

after breakfast to the R-, to call on 

the Bonhams, and found them in a pri¬ 
vate apartment. They learnt that the 
two terrible combatants were quite re¬ 
covered from their fright, and* very tame 
and unobtrusive; and that Mabella need 
not fear any thing farther, as it was pretty 
well understood among the company at 
the different houses, that the duel had 
been got up entirely by Colonel Blow- 
field and Dr. Chinn. “ We have dis¬ 
covered,^' said Mrs. Mary, ** that many 
of our acquaintances are here, and some 
-of them are very agreeable people. ' 1 
shall be glad if you will give ns leave to 
introduce you to them, and if you will 
pass the day and the evening with us. 
]We shall have a party in this room, free 
from the intrusion of the multitude^ and I 
long to make all the advantage possible 
«f the short time we.shall be together!" 
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Mrs. Glassington wa$ too highly flat¬ 
tered with this attention not to be pleased 
with it, and she began to fancy that Mrs. 
Bonhams were partkularly taken wiUi 
her conversation, ai\d that it was for her 
sake they thus exerted themselves: then 
she remembered what Mrs. Mary ht^ 
said about a young, beautifid, and be- 
witclting female, and we thought they 
probably might invite her to visit them in 
the winter at their house in York. All 
this put her in high good humour, both 
with them and herself, and she agreed to 
whatever was proposed. They sallied 
forth to-the Library, where Mrs. Bon¬ 
hams purchased a small pocket volume of 
Miscellaneous Poems, and some station- 
tiry, ’ Here they saw several people, 
whose names Mabflla had learnt from 
the subscription book, but to whom sl^ 
was otherwise a stranger. . Many of them 
addressed the Mrs. Bonhams, and to tt' . 
few those ladies introduced Mrs. 

•# ' 1- ' 

sington And Mi^s Normanbariu : A 
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countiy w<llk was proposed and agreed 
to; and ^ir Thistleton Hockham coming 
in at the moment of departure, said, he 
' would have the honour of being their 
escort. “ It's a mercy, thO|0h, that I'm 
alive to be your guard,” ‘i^id he, ** for 
tSnufly is very wrath at the trick we play¬ 
ed, and he talked yesterday of.dghting in 
good earnest. It's all a puff though, 1 
suppose! it would, be too bad to shoot a 
inan for saving one’s life, 'pon my ve¬ 
racity, it would ! no sport at all-in that! 
would there. Miss Normanburn ?” 

** Oh dear no. Sir Thistleton ! I should 
be wretched, indeed, if such an- accident 
was to happen!” cried poor Mabella, 
-linking thai she had been the original 
cause of t!|ie quairrel. She spok# with 
^at earnestness, and with an expression 
of interest, and a tone of feeling, that in 
a inomeat convinced Sir Thistlet<m, she 
^bad fallen in love with him. At first, as 
Mabella was certainly very beautiful, lie 
/felt a little tickling sensation of joy; but 
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this was soon checked by the recollection, 

that, as she was a friend of the Bonhams, 

and, of course, well connected, he could 

not derive any further gratification fr<Ha 

the incidenil than as. it was a compliment 

to his perfrations. Indeed, Sir ThisUe- 

ton, being, a young baronet with a goqd 

landed estate, had met with: so much .ad- 

miration both from old and, yopng, that 

he was now difficult to please, and, being' 

fond of horses and cocks, he had come to 

a determination not to fetter himself with 
0 

a wife, who might probably interfere in 
his pleasures. He was a determined ba- 
chelor, and had been lucky enough to suit 
himself admirably in a mistress, for whom 
fee* provided liberally, and who always 
moved about, as be moved. ■ 

t ^ 

This yoi\ag woman- wis the daughter 
of a groom, sfnd, inhetif^ng her fathers 
love ^or horses, she had,.the earliest 
age, been in the hahittof.M^ing them. 

Firsts she sat astride the neoli, S!i;^ field 

\ 

by the luaoe, then she si$ s|<leway on the 
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bare back^ and before she was ten years 
old, (here y/as not a horse in the stables, 
that'she would not naount. The jockies 
admired h^r spirit, and at the age of six* 
teen, their instruetioas hud .j|^n so sue- 

« Y ^ 

cessful, that she was pronounced equal to 
tfae best, and able to ride any match that 
could be proposed. 

SU' Thistieton had long admired her 
qualifications, and he now liked her per¬ 
son. His proposals were accepted with¬ 
out much hesitation, and Mrs. Tibson 
^foi' so she was called) became a regular 
part of bis establishment. She was, at 
this present time, in private lodgings at 
Harrogate, with her little girl and two 

-servants, and every day rode out accom- 

> 

panied by a majority of the male 'Eques¬ 
trians of any fitsbioci in the place. The 
reader will not wonder^tbht Sir I'histle- 
ton Hockham, with a companion, whose 
mind was^' so congenial to his own, 
should .preserve his determinatiou not to 

I / 

marry 1 that is not at all surprising! 
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nor, perhaps, is it more so, that when any 
very pretty girl came in his way, he did - 
not scruple to bestow his admiration on 
her: but this was only when the said girl 
was what he called •comeatable, and he 
carefully avoided all particular attentions 
to young ladies of reputation, family, (ft 
fortune, as such are in search of husbands, 
and but too apt to catch at every young 
man with sucii enviable qualifications as 
Sir Thistleton’s. It is not wonderful, then, 
that tbe/ODviction that crossed the mind 
of Sir Tbistleton, that Miss Normanbnm 
felt what he called a tendre to him,. and 
that she was in herself very desirable, 
threw him into asort of reverie: he swore 
to iiimself, that it was a thousand (Mties 
she was so well connected! by Jove, it 
was! bat it could not be helped! and tlm 
Chatterers appearing at this motnent wioi 
n crowd of young and^ men in attend* 
«nce, among whom Were ttte 'Colonel, 
Dr, C/hinn,. Gander, anil Snuflmoi:^ the 
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current of bis ideas was changed, and he 
thought no more about her. 

The two ladies halted when they met, 
and t while the young Chatterers asked 
Mabella, where she was going? Mrs. 
Bonham asked the l^olonel, if his lady 
and daughters were in Harrogate? he 
said they were coming, he fancied, in a 
day or two, but he knew nothing about 
women’s motions, he had enough to do 
to regulate his own. 

Captain Gander avoided looking at 
Mabella, and tojshew how much bis atten¬ 
tion was engaged, he began, or attempted 
.to begin to otter a polite nothing to Miss 
Charlotte. Not a word, however, came 
forth, and Mrs. Chatterer, putting'her 
hand op, as if she would have plhced it 
^n his writhing moo.th, cried, For 
God’s sake, my dear Gander, be quiet! 
why, if yop go on this way, we shall have 
another duel !’^ then, seeing Mrs. Tibson 
‘ gallop by, ^e asked ^ir Thistletbn ma- 
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llcioasly, who that fine female, jockey 
was ? 

“ Upon my veracity, I can’t tell,” 
said Sir Thistleton; I did not look at 
her!” 

** l^en you are a look in her debt,” 
returned the dauntless Chatterer, for 
she eyed you sharply enough.” At this 
the young ladies tittered, and tossed 
their heads, the gentlemen looked de> 
mure, and Snnffmore, putting up his 
glass, cfied, ** 1 wish I could see; 
what a great deal 1 lose I* And now 
the parties separating, the Mrs. Bon<i 
hams, who had heard of the affair, would 
willingly have passed it over; but Mrs. 
Glassington, with her usual want of cau¬ 
tion, said, I should like myself to 
know who that}ady is j she rides sttrbris^ 
ingly well! I think she must have been 
well taught, somewhere 1” Then, in a 
half whisper to Mrs. Sarah, she added, 

I do believe she is Somebody’s good- 
for-nothing, for 1 never saw a woman 
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with her in my life; plenty of men! 
Why she -has not been here above four 
or live days, 1 think!”. 

** Hush! hush !’* answrered Mrs. Sa¬ 
rah, and hush! '’hush!” said another 
lady or two. As to Sir Thistleton, he 
twirled his watch-chain rather quickly, 
and they proceeded some way in almost 
total silence. They soon arrived at 
Cony-€rarth, an old Saxon enclosure, or 
encampment, from whence they proceed¬ 
ed to Gateshill, a much larger one. The 
view from this place particularly delight¬ 
ed Mabella; she could have staid hours 
to watch the change of light on the ob- 
iectji«d>efore her, and the sight of the 
Nidd, and the beautiful vale through 
which it runs, gaye h» great delight, 
^hongh this place was only a pleasant 
walk from Harrogate, she and her aunt 
had never reached, it; one thing or 
other had always prevented them,. She 
wondered why this Imd been; but she 
could not. solve her own wonder. At 
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length the party returned home in time 
to dress for dinner, and our two ladies 
repaired to the R——> to keep their 
^gagement 
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CHAP. VI. 


Mahtlla alarmed.—A kind Offer.—How received. 

.—True Friends. 


Nothing worth recording took place 
during the early part of the day, except, 
indeed, the pleasure Mabella received 
from a very agreeable aparty, ctfiefly con> 
sisting of some members of neighbouring 
families, with whom Mrs. Bonhams were 
upon terms of friendly intimacy. All of 
them had long known the hard fate of 
the Nornianburns, and they trea|pd Mrs. 
Glassington and Imr Ifvely niece with 
the most gratifying respect and atten¬ 
tion, justly regarding them as the vic¬ 
tims of infernal malice. The evening 
proved uncommonly warm for the sea¬ 
son, and induced them to have a window 
open, near which sat Mabella with two 
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ladies, while the rest of the party were ‘ 
playing cards. Several new equipages 
arrived at Harrogate ; among the rest, 
one that was particularly elegant, and 
somewhat singular: it attracted their 
attention, and one lady observed, that it 
was not properly furnished,^as one gen¬ 
tleman only was in it. ** Oh!” said 
another, looking after it, **I know the 
arms; depend upon it, it is Mr. Light- 
foot!” 

Mabefla started, and looked shocked; 
her aunt bit her lips, and the lady, who 
had spoken, perceiving the dismay she 
had occasioned, made a sort of aukward 
apology for her indiscretion. This g^Ve 
rise to conjectures, whether, if it was 
Mr. Angelo, as'they did not doubt it was, 
he was come to stay dt Harrogate, of 
only to pay a visit to some of his Yriends, 
and Mrs. Bonham inclined to the lattcr< 
opinion } observing^ that, in all probabi¬ 
lity, he would not remain above a day or 
two. “ But,” Contitiued she, “ Sir This- 
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Ueton Hockbam knows him: he is a 
goodnatared creature, who tells all he 
hears, and I will inquire what he knows 
about him. 1 can easily imagine, from 
my own feelings, how painful it would 
be to my friends here to meet him; and, 
if he is coming to stay at Harrogate, 1 
shall beg them to enter into a little plan 
we have imagined, and to carry it into 
execution immediately.” 

Mrs. Glassington, who thought it would 
be no bad thihg for Mabella to meet 
lightfoot, was only half pleased at this, 
but she said nothing; while Mabella, 
almost overwhdimed with her own emo> 
tions, and asbaimed of their source,- rat 
the image of distress. Mrs. Bonham 
‘rung the blill, and ‘'sent' hey man to beg 
the favour of Sir Thistl6ton Hockham’s 
company for half an hour.' The man 
bMQght word that Sir Thistleton was 
out.' There was then' nothing but pa- 
tieferce for the ladies, and, just as the car¬ 
riages of tha visitors were announced 
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(for it was now twilight) Sir Thistletoiiy 
with two or three other gentlemen, was 
seen walking by. 

** Oh!” cried the lady, who had 
spoken before, it is Mr. Angelo! th^ 
he is with Sir Thistleton!” 

Mrs. Glassington put out her head - to> 
look at him; but an- envious chariot pre¬ 
vented her view, while Mabella covered 
her face, and trembled exceedingly. The 
visitors took leave, and Mrs. Glassingfton 
longing to meet Mr. Angelo, would faav» 
done the same; but her friends pitied 
Mabella^ too much, (they mistook the 
cause -of her emotion) and begged her 
no^tp move, till they could hear at whet 
house Mr. Angelo stopped. They sug¬ 
gested the possibility of his being at that 
which Mrs. Glassington herself occufuod, 
and that it would, be better to know be¬ 
fore the returned home. 

To this, and many importunities, Mrs. 
Glassiugton yielded, and in about half^n 
hour Sir Thistleton ahd his*'' companion 
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haTing entered the R —.—, the former re¬ 
ceived Mrs. Bonham’s message, and al¬ 
most immediately waited upon her. He 
confirmed the news.that the stranger was 
no other thdn young Lightfoot, who was, 
be said, an amazing extraordinary clever 
fellow, and quite the thing in the first 
circles j and he said, he was come for two 

or three days to the-, just to see 

whether there was any body worth look¬ 
ing at, till the arrival of the Sniddys at 
Brushwood Park. “ He has? preceded 
them,” continued the Baronet, ** that it 
might not' seem too particular, his com¬ 
ing dqtwn with them, I mean; and he 
.say's^ the whole party will be at the Park 
next Sunday.” 

** W^! then, havq almost a'week 
before us to wander in,«’ answered Mrs. 
Bonham, for my niece will certainly 
not hi here before the rqst .of the family. 
Mr. Angelo ui^one of .your friends. Sir 
Tbistleton ?” 

** Oh! yes—a‘very intimate friend) 
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why, he's quite a first-rate!" answered 
Sir Thistleton ; and then, after a few 
unmeaning phrases, he withdrew. And 
now Mrs. Bonham t^ld Mrs. Glassing- 
ton, that she and her sister had projected 
making a little tour, and, as the delay 
that had taken place in the movements of 
the Brushwoods made .it peffectiy fea¬ 
sible, they would now ^carry the project 
into execution. “ Our intention,” said 
the good lady, “ is to go only as far as 
Ripon, where we have some friends, and 
to stop to visit every place and every 
thing worth seeing. . We shall take a 
peep at Boroughbridge, because three 

nulos from it lives oinr friend Mrs. S- 

and we think that the five days we 
allow ourseivQis will pretty well occu¬ 
pied. And novv we niean to ask you to 
accompany us. All our’ friends ]$vill re¬ 
ceive you with particular pleasure; you 
will h^ve an opportunity of seeing, not. 
only the shew parts of houses and g^unHs 
usually thrown open to visitors, but of 
VOL, III. B * 
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examining at your pleasure the interior; 
and, what is of still more consequence to 
Miss Normanburn, you wjU thus be form¬ 
ing an acquaintance with worthy and 
enlightened individuals in your own rank 
of life; people who are an honour to 
their station, and wbo^ virtue^ make the 
vices and folhes of the Petmans and 
the. Chatterers only the more conspi¬ 
cuous/’ 

The reader will not wonder so much 
as Mrs. Bonham did, that so kind an 
offer should be accepted with a degree of 
hesitation, that seemed to proceed rather 
.from a doubt how to refuse than how to 
comply. Mabella did not speak; she, 
of course, left tbe reply to her aiint,^vho 
was debating in her own.mind the ad- 
vantages and disadvantages of either 
staying^ or going. She looked upon this 
last week at Harrogate as of- great im¬ 
portance, for, as the company was conti> 
nUnUy fluctuating, she thought there was 
yet u chance for her to strike a biow.dn 
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the marrying line; and she considered 
taking Mabella away at the very mo¬ 
ment that Angelo arrived, as flying in 
the face of Providence. She hemmed 
and hesitated,' and said nothing deci¬ 
sive ; and Mrs. Bonham; who could not 
well divine ’the tme cause of her hesi¬ 
tation, thought it proceeded either from 
a fear of extra expense, or from deli¬ 
cacy, and a dislike to intrude on stran¬ 
gers. In* q^der to do away these fears, 
they'proceeded, with' great delicacy, to 
state, that their barouche accommodated 
four very comfortably, and that Fond- 
well might ride with the coachman. As 
to *Mrs. Sarah’s maid, Stocking, she 
might go on a visit to her relations, who' 
lived in the neigldiourhood. The dis^ 
tances being all so 'stnall, notbiog joiwe 
than a pleasant airing, they sfabuld not 
require any addition to their own horses^ 
and they thm^t, as neither of the ladies” 
drank the whter, the ajlvs^'tagcs to niem' 
health would be much glbaterthaa' thosb 

" Si V 
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they would have, if they- remained at 
Harrogate. 

While they were saying this, Mrs. 
Glassington came *to a resolntion, and 
catching at the last observation, she said, 
to be sure Mabella did not drink the wa¬ 
ters, and she thought it would be just the 
thing for fter ; but, as to herself, she h&d 
been advised not to neglect the chaly¬ 
beate, while she staid, and, as health was 
of the first importance, she thought she 
ought to remain at Harrogate ; but Bell 
might go, if she liked, and if the ladies 
would take the trouble of her, for a few 
days. 

The Mrs/ Bonhams felt a little" sur- 
priitod; but, as Mabella accepted tffis un¬ 
gracious permission with evident pleasure, 
they forbore to pr^ her aunt further; 
they i^preed to set off the following morn¬ 
ing after breakfast, and to be at Har- 
rogirte on the evening of Saturday: but 
if not, ;they said, ^ they would write to 
Mrs. (jilassington.. Our friends then took 
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leave for the night, and returned to their 

apartment. Mrs. Glassingtou had no 

sooner shut the door for the night, than 

she began to abuse the Mrs. Bonhams for 

what she called iheir meddling plans, 

*when, as she sUid truly enough, she could 

not see what interest thev could have in 

* 

keeping Angelo out of the way of the 
Normanburns. She told Mabella, she 
was a great fool for consenting to go with 
two such fusty, stiff old maids, looking 
at hous^, and trees, and water, jast when 
God Almighty had sent Lightfoot in her 
way; however, she should remain, and 
see what could be done. ** 1 hope, 
aunt,” said the weeping Mabella, ** that 
dofhing will be done about Mr. Angelo 
Lightfoot. You heard what Sir Thistle* 
ton Hockham said about 
dy, and most likely be is paying^ his ad* 
dresses to one of them! BesidiiS, if be 
was Bot-'-wbat rigljt have I to expect 
that'lie would think of me ? and, if he 
did, my father would ratber.kill me, tban 


the Lady Snid;^ 
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see me his wife. 1 am resolved never 
willingly.to come in his way! and 1 think 
this kind offer of the Mrs. Bonhams is 
quite providential! 1 would rather go 
any where, than meet Mr. Lightfoot! I 
know, by my feelings to-night, • that 1 
should behave so foolishly! and, perhaps, 
get talked about here! my -heart aches 
now! it feels too large for my bosom 
It was, perhaps, lucky for Mabella, 
tiiat her aunt, instead of soothing her, and 
persuading her to stay,scolded her heartily 
for being such a fool! Mabella resented 
this in her own mind, and was thus 
strengthened in her resolution to avoid 
' Lightioot! a resolution that she thought 
originated solely in a sense of duty, bht, 
which, in fact, was rather prompted by 
despair and resentment. aiShe thought, 
sdter what he had said to her, be ought 
to hav^ sought her out-—his not doing so 
was decisive ! yet, bid her aunt pressed 
or commanded, she would have given up 
■ her excuruoD I she did neither, and the 

SM ill ^ 
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clothes were all packed ready for the 
morrow before Mabella lay down on that 
pillow that afforded her no repose till 
daybreak, when she fell into a slumber. 
Her aunt rose early, And, when they went 
down to breakfast, left every thing* in 
readiness for the arrival of the Mrs. Bon¬ 
hams. Breakfast passed in almost total 

• 

silence, for Mabella was absent and me¬ 


lancholy, and retired, the moment, she 
had finished. By ten o’clock, the car¬ 
riage was at the door, and she was soon 
on her way to G— Park, where her 
friends told her they should dine, and 
then in the cool of the evening proceed to 
—— to sleep. 

“ Well, my dear Miss Normanbnm ! 
■bless me, bow ill you.look this morning!” 
said- Mrs. Salt's^; l.hope nothing 
pleasant has occurred! have you' yoiir 
aunt’s free leave to go with us ?” 


l^es, indeed, Ma’am,’’ returned Ma- 
bella, ** bnt 1 am not quite well! at timM, 


1 do not feel so—a»Uttle variety wiH do' 
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me good ! and X am so happy to be with 
you, who’ know every thing, and every 
body !” The ladies smiled at this artless 
effusion, and told her, that all things 
great or small were by comparison. 

I am almost glad that we shall have 
you to ourselves, for a few days,” said 
Mrs. Mary ; “ you will then judge better 
whether you like us or not, than you can 
possibly do in a mixed society. The 
sight of you, so like your unfortunate 
grandmother! carries os back to the days 
of our youth, and, as we .said before, we 
wish to cement the old family friendship. 
Yon never saw that young man, Mr. 

« A ( 

Angpelo Lightfoot, X think, my dear?” 
To tliis Mabella could not reply—truth 
naturally pressed to .her lips, but modesty 
' restrained it! She looked foolish and dis- 
tressed^ Come, come, sister,” cried 
jilrs. pM'ah, ** don’t let os talk of disa- 
greeable9y rather let ns tell Mabella, for 
SO I must call her, when we are alone, 
what and whom she is going to see,. 
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G— ParK is a very pretty place, with a 
very excellent hoase, and contains many 
things worth seeing; but we intend only 
to give you a peep at it, for you must see 
Stiidley and Hack%ll. The owner of 

G-is at present on the Continent with 

his family, and the house is occupied by a 
widow lady, a distant connexion of Lady 
G—’s, who is an old^acquaintance of 
ours. She is somewhat of an oddity; 
but, withal, a very sensible woman, and 
certainly has, 1 think, more talent than 
any other female I ever met with. Her 
usual residence is in Hampshire ; but she 
likes to vary the scene, and is come down 

to G-, for six months. 1 wish you to 

know her, bec.^use -there is a great plea¬ 
sure in knowing extraordinary characters, 
and, sometimes, great advantage to be 
gained by assobiating with them.” 

Well, but my dear sister, wu will 
make Miss Normanburn think we shall 
propdse Mrs. Famday to her as an ex¬ 
ample to form herself on, if yon talk in 

^5 
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ibis way !” cried Mrs. Mary, ^ when, in 
truth, except as to her talents, and the 
pains she has taken to cultivate them, 1 
should not think the model a favourable ' 
one for a modem young lady. However, 
'we shall see what Miss Normanbura ber> 
self thinks about her, and 1 hope she will 
observe minutely, and report faithfully, 
ber own sensations.” In this and similar 
conversation the ride passed, and they 

^oon entered Gr-:-Park, and drove up. 

*1 

^ the door of a superb mansion. 
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CHAP. Vll. 

A new Introduction.— Tke Force of Imagination,-^ 
Aeeotint of Miss Moleson and her Loner. 

Miss Norman barn followed her friends 
into an elesfant drawing-room, where 
they f(^d Mrs. Faraday silting on a 
sofa, with a book in her hand, while on 
the other end of the sofa were laid a 

w 

cocked hat, a superb sword, and a pair 
of gloves, 

Mrs. Faraday was a little woman, to¬ 
lerably well proportioned, with plain, 
tlidugh expressive features, and appeared 
to be about the age of .forty-five. Her 
style of dress* however, which was that 
twenty years back, made her look, fier- 
haps, older than she really was. ; Sl]te no 
sooner heard the names of her friends an¬ 
nounced, than she shot her book, and ad¬ 
vanced to meet them with the most 
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friendly and agreeable air imaginable. 
Aiter the. first salutations, Mabella was 
introduced to her, as the grandchild of 
that Mrs. Normanbnrn, whose virtues 
and whose hard fate she had so often 
heard commemorated. She took Ma- 
bella*s‘hand, and, after surveying her a 
few moments with apparent satisfaction, 
she kindly pressed it, and said, ** May 
yod be happy, my dear Miss lilormau- 
bom! It is a singular pleasure to me to 
see you here!” She then placed Mrs. 
Mary on that part of the sofa, where she 
herself had been sittings and Mrs. Sarah 
and Mabella took chairs. “ 1 was read> 


ing to the General, when you came in,” 
said Mrs. Faraday, ** for it is too warili 
to walk, jnst in. the heat of the d9|y! It 
will be much pleasanter foa us to enjoy 
conversation, though! for that is 
not fvery day to.he met with.” 

** Reading to the Generali” and 
pleasanter for ns both 1” thought Ma- 
bella;— f* whait cant' this mean ? Here was 
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nobody bat herself present! and they 
said she was a widow! what General 
does slie mean ? she most mean some¬ 
thing, and Mrs. Bonhams seem to know 
what, for they don’t k>6k snrprised!” 

Mrs. Faraday then rang the bell, and 
ordered luncheon, observing, tha^though 
she and the General always dined early, 
she thought a little refreshment wonld be 
very agreeable after their ride. The 
conversation that succeeded was very 
amusing; the Bonhams related many 
circumstances connected with people 
Mrs. Faraday kiiew, and she detailed, 
somewhat at length, carious occurrences, 
that had happened during the excursions 
did General and herself had made. She 


said, they were very, comfortable nt 
G— —, as they were uninterrupted in, 
their pursuits by any of the neighbouring 
fatnilies, who,it seemed; kindly considered 
them mad, because thuy kept early hours, 
and regularly pursued their studies. ' She 
said, she should return to Faraday Hall 
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in September, as she hoped, by that time, 
to enjoy her son’s society, and, if he per¬ 
sisted in his resolation not to marry, she 
-ehould remain there; if, as she hopeii, he 
Arould take a wife, she had a residence in 
his neighbourhood in her eye. 

The’^rrival of the luncheon interrupted 
the conversation, and tire guests having 
partaken of it, Mrs. Faraday put some 
fruit on a plate, and set it apart, as if for 
somebody she expected. Conversation 
again occupied the .time till dinney, which 
was annoitBced exactly at two, and' they 
’found it served in a handsome dining¬ 
room. 

When Mabella saw live plates and 
knives, she expected to see the General 

I 

appear, but she was disappointeil^ the 
hat, gloves, andi sword, in the chair 

at the bottom of the table, but no Ge- 

€~ 

:|ieral was presenil. One servant waited 
behind Mrs. Faraday’s chair, and another 
behind ^--empty chair, and he took care 
to change the unused ^Iide with great 

•3 
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regularity; as the different dishes ap> 
peared, and were removed. It required 
all the self-command Afabplla could 
muster to suppress her surprise, and 
especially when she saw Mrs. Mary very 
gravely take vfine with the General, and 
bow to*the vacant chair. She did, how¬ 
ever, behave, as Mrs. Bonham said after* 
wards, with great discretion; and pinner 
being concluded, a conversation more 
lively and amusing than any she had 
ever heard, began. 

Mrs. l^araday uttered sallias of wit and 
hnmour, that made her friends laugh 
right heartily, and cared Mabella of a 
suspicion, she had begun to entertain, 
t|)at she was a little mad. Time passed 
rapidly, and, at last, to Maoeila^s great 
regret, Mrs. Mary ordered her carriage 
to be ready at half-past eight. Mrs. 
Faraday, however, was not willing to part 
• with her new visitors; she pressed them 
to sta^ the night, and said, she would 
herself shew them the grounds, as soon 
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as the beat would permit. In xhe mean- 

time,.she most obligingly exhibited to 

Mahella a beautiful collection of mine- 

rals, that belonged to Lady G-^-; she 

described each, with its properties and 

uses, and pointed out the .infinite varie- 

# 

ties of difibrent combinations. She then 
shewed her the pictures most worth 
observation, and neither spared her en¬ 
comiums, nor criticisms. Mabella thought 
her exceedingly entertaining; she ex¬ 
plained, with a clearness that left her 
hearer in no doubt as to her meaning, 
and certainly with a sweetness of manner 
that irresistibly engaged the attention. 
If Mabella was pleased with her, she 
was not less so with her young audi¬ 
tor, whose unaffected modesty, and un¬ 
divided attention, were very gratifying 
'' to her: she seemed anxious to ^muse her; 
and, as soon as tea was over,, she con- 

4 j- 

ducted her and the Mrsf Bonhams to the 
green-house, and through the grounds. 
Every sweet recess was explored, and 



NORMANBURN. 


89 


every lovely prospect pointed out! and 
as Mrs. Faraday expatiated on the beau¬ 
ties of the place, she could not help 
wondering that her relations would quit 
it, even for a seasob. This reflection 
introduced some conversation on the pre¬ 
valence of emigration, the state of. the 
country, aUd the probable consequences 
of the prevailing system! She made many 
sensible remarks, and talked of states¬ 
men, and legislators, whose names poor 
Mabella> had never heard mentioned. 


We, however, forbear to publish what she 
said, as we should grieve to bring any 
worthy character into trouble, on account 
of opinions highly meritorious and praise¬ 
worthy in themselves, and according well 
with the law of the Ipnd, and the maxims < 
of the best most illustrious charac- < 
ters; such might injure an indiudual in 
these times, when good sense is sedition, 
and truth treason. 

Daring the whole of the evening 
Mabella did not he^r a word of the 6e- 
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neral, and so much was she engaged, that 
she did not even think of him: but, 
when they again sat down to table, again 
'there was the vacant chair, and the 
vacant plate, and <the animated lady of 
the house again talked of taking wine 

I 

with the General. Mabella could hardly 
-believe her own ears; she could hardly 
imagine that Mrs. Faraday could l>e out 
of her senses. 

After supper, that lady inquired, how or 
why it was that Miss Molesoc was yet 
Miss Moleson, as she understood, that 
she was last August to have become Mrs. 
Felix Bonham; and M rs. Mary an> 
swered her thus: **' That whole affair, 

my dear Mrs. Faraday, has given us some 
«e^icem, and as 1 know you enter deeply 
. into the feeling of your friends, 1 will 
explain to you what I have never ex- 
,Joined to those who are indifferent to 
me. When 1 vfrote to you last July, 
we all expected that the obstacl>-s for¬ 
merly standing in ,the way of Gecilia's 
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marriage >vere removed: and Felix went 
to the Admiral, to make the last arrangep- 
meats. During the firrt part of his ab¬ 
sence be informed both us and Cecilia 
by letter, that bis father expressed the 
greatest pleasure in the arrangements, 
and that .Mr. Moleson was expected over, 
soon, to conclude ail ! Cecilia left us, 
and went to pay her farewell visit at 
Brushwood Park; she staid but a short 
time, but the very morning of her arrival 
we received a letter from Felix, dated 
from an obscure inn in the West Biding, 
and informing us, that he had been, and 
was then very ill, partly from' anxiety, 
partly from cold: that when his father 
add* Mr. Moleson naet to sign the writ¬ 
ings, they quarrelled violently, Mr. Mole- 
son being, as be said, unabll to perform 
what he had agreed to, and, his. father 
latching at that, to setraet all that he 
had promised. He said, his father had 
declare, thec as Mr- Moleson had for¬ 
feited his Word, AiMk^deayoured to dwow 
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the M’hole burden of providing' for the 
young people upon him, he urould never 
more give his consent to the marriage! 
He forbid his son to think of it, and ex¬ 
pressed the utmost rage, when Felix 
told him, that, as a man' of honour, he 
was bound to conclude it. At first, Felix 
was too much perplexed to be able to 
write; he set off to come down to us, 
but, being taken ill, he was compelled 
. to write, as he did. He said, he did 
not doubt, but that when his father took 
time to cool, he might be brought to 
listen to reason; that, as he had written, 
he should forbear coming to York, but 
go to Town, and, perhaps, again join 
his father. . He wrote to the same puf- 
port to Cecilia. You may guess our grief 
for both our amiable relatives, as they 
could ,not possibly marry^ without a suit¬ 
able provision. We broke it to Cecilia 
with all the caution in our power, and, 
to do the dear girl justice, she bore the 

^ T 

disappouttment, I .had almost said with 
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unexampled fortitude. With a super¬ 
stitious dread, natural enough, after so 
unexpected a delay, she said she knew it 
was not a match in heaven, and that 
it would never be one on earth! she 
was glad Felix had written, instead of 
coming down! it was less painful to her! 
perhaps he might change his mind, and 
see somebody he would prefer to her— 
such things were, naturally enough, the 
consequences of delays, and put-offs! she 
should not, however, play the mournful 
dove on the occasion, she should enjoy 
the pleasures of the race week, as she 
could not bear to let the world see she 
^sieved.” “ Do you think she did grieve?” 
asked Mrs. Faraday. don’t think, 

after such a disappointment, 1 could have 
found any pleasure in mixing with the 
throng of fools. What do you sSiy, Miss 
Normanburn ?” 

“ Oh, Madam! my only comfort would 
have been in these kind and indulgent 
aunts!” cried MSbella. The ladies 
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made no observation on what she said> 
but they shewed they approved it, by 
their kind looks. “ Weill” continued 
Mrs. Mary,. ** however it might be, 1 
know Cecilia ought to have grieved, for 
poor Felix was well nigh broken-hearted. 
We heard again from him from Grant¬ 
ham, where he was detained by illness, 
and he continued to write to his Cecilia, 
in every letter lanmuting the delay, as 
having, toccasioned him the greatest mis¬ 
fortune of his life. As to Cecilia, she 
went through the race week at York, 
then accompanied the* Brushwoods to 
Scarborough, then to Doncaster! then a. 
tour to the Lakes, at so late a season,'/.^ 
wonder they did not all get their dbaths 
of cold in their excuraen! She passed the 
Christmas at the Park with them; went 
with them to Bath, and to London, and 


is now coming toJus. We expect her 
down on Sohda^ with the family, tn the 
meantime, Felix has "^trtbd,^ as- We have 
all, to bring my brother to reason, and 
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he has, at last, promised to settle five 
hundred a year on Felix, in addition to 
vrbat he possesses. Nay» I know, the 
papers are actually executed, and we in- 
tend that Cecilia shall be married with 

ft 

great privacy from our house. Felix is 
coining to us next week, and, if we can 
have our way, the parties will stajr only 
long enough td make thems^ves parish¬ 
ioners.” Mrs. Faraday thanked her fri^d 
for the trouble she had taken, and said, 
that it seemed as if the chief anxiety 
was on the side of the gentleman, where 
indeed, it ought to- be! ** I think Mr.. 
Felix seems to have acted throughout 
delicacy!” said she ; ** but I have 
heard a very fine character of him from. 
several people, wh(^ good opinion is 
worth having! He'is said to unite the 
lion and the lamb in his . composition! 

as well as the serpent and the dove. 

► ) 

When hbroad, he exposed himself through 
sheer generosily to great imminent dan¬ 
ger, to save a- poor persecuted foreigner; 
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and, it is said, his purse was always open 
to the needy of all nations. 1 don*t know 
why, but, I fancy, it is from having heard 
so many fine traits of Felix Bonham! I 
always picture him to myself, as quite a 
preux chevalier ! You must send him and 
his lady to visit me, my dear friends! Is 
he as handsome as his father was?” 

fFe think him uncomiironly handsome!” 
answered Mrs. Sarah ; “ but we love him 
so entirely, that, perhaps, our partial 
opinion - ought not to be received.” 

** He is, then, lK>th good, generous, 
polished, and handsome!” said Mrs. 
Faraday, with a sigh! ** so was once my 
General!” ' Sorry to have awakenerk.so 
painful a feeling, the Mrs. Bonharae took 
lehve for the nigkt| and Mabella was 
attended to her room By ‘^Mrs. Faraday’s 
own gentlewoman, whose costume was 
as antiquated as that of her mistress. 
Sho was very ag^ntive, and obliging, and 
declared, that‘ine servants v^ere all very 
glad the ladies w^re come to see her 
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mistress! “My mistress, Miss, if shff 
had been a man, might, they say, have 
been a minister of state; for she knows 
all the foreign tongues, and ways of 
going on!” said Mrs. Topping, “ but 
it pleased the Lord she should be a 
woman. To be sure, she is a pattern 
for wives and widows, and has never 
admitted a carnal thought, since the 
General died. Indeed, how should she ^ 
for she spends all her time in reading, 
and trying tricks with experiments, I 
think she calls them, when she is at 
home! here she paints, and all that.’* 
“Dear, she must be an uncommon 
ladj|fl!’ exclaimed Mabella. “Yes, truly, 
Ivxiss, she is! and sees things nobody else 
can, sometimes, I believe,” answered 
Mrs. Topping., * Mabella would have 
liked to know what she saw j but she 
felt the impropriety of questioning a 
lady’s servant, and she 8q$(n after dif)- 
missed hw. 
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CHAP. VIII. 

b 

In which Mabella makes two interesting Discove¬ 
ries. 

We could not deny our readers the plea- 

fmre of an introduction to Mrs. Faraday, 

nrho, when she took leave of her friends, 

• 

gave both them and Mabella .a pressing 
invitation to repeat their visit; and they 
half promised, that, as soon as Cecilia 
-was married, they would do so; and that, 
if tbev did, they would try to bring Ma- 
with them. It is not, how^irer, 
our intention to make our third ^lume 
a guide to Harrogate', by inserting a de- 
scripxion of Studley, and Hackfail, and 
old ruins, and superb mansions in the 
neighbourhood! suffice, that the three 
following dd^rs were passed delightfully 
by Mabella, and tbdt on the fourth they 
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visited S ■ — -■ Hall, from whence they 
intended to return direct to Harrogate. 

With all the inclination in the world 
to second Miss Normanburn’s youthful 
ardour and activity, the Mrs. Bonhams 
did not, on that afternoon, find them¬ 
selves at all equal to accompanying her 
on a second visit to a beautifully wood¬ 
ed eminence in the grounds, and, as she 
knew the way, having been there in the 
morning, and there was no other young 
person of the party, they told her, she 
h&d better go alone. The evening was 
sultry, and Mabella, with no covering 
but a muslin vei|, walked slowly through 
avenue to the foot of the hill, and then, 
as slowly ascended. She reached the 
summit, and had the pleasure to see an 
extensive and* varied prospect, and the 
sun gradually declining. A rCtstic seat 
was erected there, so that she sat quite 
at her ease, and the whole scene bring¬ 
ing back to her t^ind that in Pike Wood« 
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^ shed a shower of tears, and allowed 
herself, for a moment, to think of the 
stranger, as she had first thought of him. 
Then she reproached herself, and again 
Wtept ; and thus, by turns indulging, and 
hy turns reproaching, she leiiiamed on 
the spot, till the shades of evening fell. 
Having by this time worked herself in¬ 
to an agony of grief, she subbi'd aloud, 
then starting up, exclaimed, Why did 
1 ever see hint I or why cannot I forget 
him !” She then turned roitiid to return, 
when the stranger, yes, tin vt ry indivi¬ 
dual stranger himself stood before her. 

Miss Noniianbnrn,'’ said he—then, sud¬ 
denly stopped ; apparently, as much 
tonishtd, and affected, as herself. «Af- 
ter a pause of some moments, during 
which, a gloom seemed lo spread itself 

over his fine fiatures, he sanl, in an al- 

« 

nu^ inarticulate voice, “ Ai‘d are you 
MiM Normantorn? you? Oh! this is 
too cmd V* 
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By this time, Mabella had so fiir re* 
covered herself, as to speak, and 
with some composure. 

Where you learnt my dame, Sir, 
1 know not,? said she: ** but I see it 
gives you pain. I do not wonder at 

9 

it. 1 have staid out sadly, too late, my 
- friends will be uneasy.” 

** They are very uneasy. Miss Norman* 
burn,” replied the stranger, ia a firmer 
tcme, “ and they sent me to conduct yon 
to the Hall!” 


“ Sent you ? you ? Why, who are you, 
Sir ?” cried Mabella : ** are Hot you the 
greatest enemy.^ we have? is not yoi^ 
name Lightfoot 

Mabella asked^ this >.i}uestion with a 
dread of heading a* reply in the affirma¬ 
tive—her pleasure, then, may baguessedf 
when the stranger, answered, ** No. 


** Tell me, then|, Six, who you arc^ 
pray tell roe 1’ cried ^Mabella, feelin|^ 
her heart ligbtenfed of a load of 
Imnsion. 
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** My name is Bonham/’ said the stran* 
ger, ** 1 am the nephew of yonr friends> 
the Mrs. Bonhams.” 

PoorMabella had, often hoped that the 
stranger might, by good -luck, not be 
Lightfoot! and, at times, she had believ¬ 
ed what she hoped! she little imagined 
that in discovering who he really was, 
she should feel a despair, to which her 
former apprehension was light indeed. 
H.e was now before her, the good, the 
generous, the polished, and handsome, 
affianced husband of Miss Moleson. 
Poor Mabella felt all this in a moment; 
" she shivered; she leaned against the seat, 
and was silent. If she^was absent, how¬ 
ever, Mr. Bonham was not so; in awmice 
evidently intended to be cool, as pulite- 
nera could make it, but almost faltering 
with emotion,' he said, ** Miss Norman- 
burn, my aunts sent me in quest of yon, 
fearing the deti^ of the evening Inight 
iHl^ge you! let me intreat you to return 
to- the Hall! yon shiver with cold I 
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lieve me, Madam, 1 am rejoiced to find 
that 1 owe my life to an individual of a 
family, so jnstly valued by mine.” Ma> 
belia scarcely heard what he said, but, 
tying her veil over lier head, so as to 
hide h‘er face, she bowed, and began 
the descent. Mr. Bonham, taking a 
silk handkerchief from his pocket, beg¬ 
ged her to tie it about her throat! she 
thanked him, and complied, and both 
proceeded in silence: be neither offered 
her his arm, nor expressed any apprehen¬ 
sion from the slippery state of the dry 
grass walks, and, at last, Mabella notic¬ 
ing his silence, began to fear that he 
^ould interpret ^^r’s, but too truly ; and, 
making an effort to feel and to act indif¬ 
ferently, she said, ***The Mrs; Bonhams 
have been so Very kind to me, the last 
week, that, I believe, 1 have beCn spoiled 
by indulgence! I have overtired myself 
through greediness to all I could see! 
1 am sorry. Sir, to have given you the 
trouble to come odt to seek me I” To 
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this she received no answer; Mr. Felix 
only bowed. Again they walked on in 
silence, and agfain Mabella broke it, say*- 
ing, ** Oh! I’ve dropped the handker> 
chief!” still Mr. Bonham made no re> 
ply } he sighed, and picking up the hand¬ 
kerchief, put it once more round her 
diroat. They were soon within sight of 
the Hall, and Mabella, hastening for¬ 
ward, made a hurried apology to the 
lady of the house, and Mrs. Bonhams, 
for her want of thought, and the trouble 
she bad occasioned. ** As to the trouble, 
my dear,” said Mrs. Mary, ** that is all 
»y nephew’s, and he is too gallant a 
man to quarrel with trouble in the ser¬ 
vice of the ladies! es|)ecially when Jl teU 
him, as 1 do now,'that Miss Norman- 

a 

bum is a prodigious fdvdurite with his 
aunts, add that they expect she will have 
her due share of family attention from 
him.” 

Felix smiled, in a languid manner, 
end then said, that he believed, eon* 
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trary to his promise^ be must decline the 
pleasure of staying all night; he was 
under the necessity of returning to Uar* 
rogate. 

His aunts and his friends were all etri- 
0 

dently 'disappointed; but he adhered to 
his declaration, and, in a quarter of an 
hour, he was gone. Mrs. Bonham 
told him to order their apartments for 
the following evening, as they should go 
to the village church with their friends 
at the Hall. The fears that he was not 


well, and the conjectures of what the 

I 

business could he, that obliged him so 

■* -I 

suddenly to return to Harrogate, whence 
he had come in search of them, filled 
up the rest of the evening; and Ma^ 
bella was never more happy, to be re¬ 
leased, than Vhen the ladies ordered 
their candles: she dismissed the ser¬ 


vant, who would have waited on her, 
and, fastening her door,, threw herself- 
on the bed, in a state ot mind that was 
faf..$rora enviable. 'Recollecting, how- 
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ever, that the maid would come for her 
candle, as Mrs. Bonham had ordered, 
she unlocked the door, and hastened to 
bed; ^hat she thought there, may be 
seen in the next chapter. 
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tlonwioutnest and RttoMum.—A kind Aunt, 
% 


As it was evident to Miss Normanbuhi, 
that, before Mr. Bonham had seen her, 
he had proposed staying^ at the Hall; 
and that, after their interview, he had, 
to the great disappointment of all his 
friends,'changed his determination; she 
could not avoid wondering, what there 
could have been in her behaviour, that 
could have had so decidedly unpleasadit 
an eS'ect on him! and conscious of that 


weakness, that she had, by the advice 
and with the approbation of her thought¬ 
less aunt, cK«rished, during so many 
months, she imagined that he had divined 
the cause of her emotion, and that he, of 
course, despised her Her mortification and 
her self-debasement were excessive, and 
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tarally upright heart, and fine und^r' 
'Standing, (together with the utter im¬ 
possibility of ever procuring a ray of 
‘liope for her preference) she set about 
•conindering, in tvhat line of conduct ^e 
'right path lay. After what she had 
heard from the Mrs. Bonhams, respect¬ 
ing their nephew’s long attachment to 
'Ceci 1 ia, his severe disappointment, last 
year, a disappointment he had called the 
^greatest misfortune of his life, she could 

I 

not imagine that he had regarded her, 
even with momentary admiration ! and 
thus considering, that all she had to do, 
was to conquer her affection, and, till 
that could be done, to conceal it, - sl^e 
resolved to keep the strictest guard o#er her 
words, looKB, and actions, neither to seek 

I 

nor avoid his conversation, to think of 
him always as the husband of another, 
and to consider it’a crime to eherish any 
sentiment towards him, bnt that of-corcp* 
mon good will. She felt that to do 
otherwise would be to wreck cohscieniiiit 
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honour, and reputation! and all these 
were too dear to her, to be risked : 'a few 
hours of painful suffering, and self-re- 
proach, had made Mabella many years 
older, and wiser in mind; she despised 
her former weakness; she felt, that she 


was intended for something better, than 
pining over a hopeless attachment, and 
she rose in her own estimation, -in pro¬ 
portion as she strens^thened her re¬ 
solves. Luckily for Mabetla, she had 
no confidante! she knew no young per¬ 
son, to whom she would have imparted 
either the past, or the present, and she 
had learnt from experience, that her 
^unt was not to be trusted. “ It is bu¬ 


ried for. ever in that frail heart, where 
it sprung!” said she; and shb' soon after 
fell asleep, ana enjoyed some refreshing 


repose. 

. In the morning, she heard, again and 


again) wondering and conjectaring, why 


Mr. Bonham had left them, and, at last, 
Mary, laughihg, said, W<^ are 


1 - Hf 
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all very stupid! \ib.y, you know, his fair 
Cecilia will beat the Park to>day, and 1 
have no doubt in the world that Felix 
Tecoilected this, after he had promised 
os! Oh, this love! 1 declare, be looked 
quite agitated, aud distressed, last even¬ 
ing ! I began to suspect, that my young 
fricmd here had been quarrelling with 
him!” 

It would have been difficult, Ma’aih, 
to quarrel with a gentleman' so politely 
silent,’^ said Mabella, trying to bring into 
practice the good resolutions she had 
formed. 

“ Silent, was he?” naid Mrs. Sarah: 
** well, that is pnlike. him ! he is in ge¬ 
neral an amusing companion, and never 
at a loss! 'depend upon it, sister, it is as 

I 

you say, and 1 shall not fail to i dly him 
on bein|^ no wiser than the unwise are» 
in lo\e adairs.” This conversation was. 
highly pleasing to Mabella, as it held 
out to her a hope,' that his impatience to' 
he gone, and not the discovery of Jier 
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tireakness, had made him change his plan; 
and she accompanied her friends to the 
village church, with peculiar pleasure! 
she felt as if her good resolutions were 
strengthened,, and, when the priest read, 

“ Thou shalt not commit adultery,” she 
prayed most earnestly, that she might not 
prefer the husband of another. Her 
mind was elevated, and comforted, and 
she returned to her aunt, in the evening, 
so cheerful, and so composed, that no¬ 
body would have guess^ she had lately 
suffered any grt at emotion. 

Mrs. Glassington did not look quite so 
happy as her niece, she was fretful, and, 
•we might almost say, sulky ; and for 
some time she uttered no word of welcome, 
or informatioa to Mubella. At la<>t, find¬ 
ing that M-ibelli proceeded quietly to 
the unpacking her clothes, amTasked no 
questions, she burst forth : 

** •Indeed, Bell Normanbnrn, you be¬ 
have very strangely ! here, after yon have 
been five days out*Bmasiug yourself^ you 
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don’t care to ask afteivyour own relations, 
but go on unpacking your things, as if 
you bad been with me all the time!” 

My dear aunt/’ said Mabella, “ you 
said you were quite well, and 1 did not 
know you had had a. letter from hOme!” 

“ you might have known, if you’d 
asked, Miss^” returned the aunt: ** there 
is your uncle’s letter, and you’ll see that 
they expect us to-morrow, or Tuesday, 
at the very farthest!’’ Mabella read her 
uncle’s affectionate letter, and tii'en said, 
with a smile, I am very glad ! very 
glad, indeed! *do let us go to-morrow, 
■aunt*. . I quite long to see my dear papa 
and uncle again! home is better than 
Harrc^ta.’’ » 

** It is very well you .t|hink so, Bell!” 
said Mrs. Glassingtbn: >"bot 1 should 
have. thcogbt that when Angelo Light- 
fo(^ was here, you might have had a 
little twitch about the heart to make you 
like to be here tool. Then Captain Cro> 
•ker je come i^ck, stoA-has been do^ly. 
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attentive to me! 'He has been here but 
two days, and 1 mast go on Tuesday !’' 

We bad better go to-morrow !*’ said 
Mabella. ** I shall do no suoh things, Miss 
Bell!” said the aunt, ** tiiat 1 cBn promise 
you ! and 1 must say^ you we but an un¬ 
grateful brat to think of it, after alLl’ve 
been doing for you with Lightfoot.” 

** Doing for me!”, exclaimed Mabella, 
good heavens 1 1 hope you have not 


done any thing about hiraJ” 

** Come, come!” said the aunt, ** that 


is too artful, Bell; when you know you 


would give your little finger to come at 
him! I’ll tell you what I’lre. done ! and 
l;^xpect something will come of it! Tfah 
Chatterers are very intiirfate with him, 
and as they knew All about the<.. wood 
scene, (you know, I told them befori^l^; 


I thought I might as welt eat bulhble pie 
to get into tb^ good ^Hhces again; and 
it quite succeeded! we were soon ns thick 


as mkstard! so I gave them to under¬ 
stand, by a side wiiAi, that’Angelo was 
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in love with you, but'rfid not know yottr 
name, and I begged Miss Jack to intro¬ 
duce me to him. There was a ball at 


the-on Friday, to which I went with. 

them and Mrs. Fetman, vrho, 1 believe, 
is an ill-used woman! and there they 
keph their word, and introduced me; 
and 1 can tell you, girl, for your comfort, 
that he blushed crimson, when he heard 


my name, and then went altogether as 
^ale. 1 had a long conversation with 
him, and, among other things, [ asked 
him, if he remembered the thunder storm 


in Pike wood? and he said, he did per¬ 
fectly. I then asked him if he had seen 
the same lady that inspired his verses on 
that occasion since ? He looked v^y odd, 
and vefy confused,*and then said a some¬ 
thing in a foreign language, 1 did not 
undersiand, but 1 supposed, ot course, it 
meant be bad not; I did not like to seem 
%uorant of his words, so I said, Well, 
Mr. Angelo! you nmy, by good luek, 
«ee her on Sunday ^ext! that’s the day!' 
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for you know I expected yon last night. 
1 can’t tell yon, Belh how odd he looked.! 
he blushed again, and then said, * May 
I beg to know, where yon learnt't^ny 
thing of that lady?^ how do you know 
she will Be down on Sunday ?’ but I only 
laughed, and said, 1 was behind the 
scenes. Well, that night 1 said no more, 
for 1 thought 1 would surprise him on 
Sunday, and though he joined us yester¬ 
day, I would not tell him any thing more, 
but that I knew the lady. We all enjoyed 
his perplexity, amazingly! and, to be 
sure, he most be the devil himself, for last 
night, when we were jii.st coming in, he 
joined me and said, 1 should be disappoint- 
*ed, and not see the lady on Sunday, and 
not an hour after camo Mrs. Stocking to 
say }'Ou would 7h>t be home till to-night.” 

Mubetla had listened to the M^ule of 
this fearful relation in breathless terror j 
and, when her aunt had done, she said,. 
** Thank heaven, aunt,you did not mention 
my name I” 
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** No, 1 did not,” said Mrs. Glassing- 
ton, ** but I believe them mischievous 
Chatterers let the cat out of tberpoke!” 
Mabella heard bo more; she uttered a 
groan, and flung" herself almost fainting 
on the bed. Mts. G lassington was exceed¬ 
ingly surprised and offended at this, and 
asked what was the matter; but Ma¬ 
bella was slow to answer, for she had de¬ 
termined never to tell her aunt, who the 
stranger was, and slie was well aware, 
that to say he was not Ligbtfoot, would 
provoke that question: she lay then si- 
' lent, and distressed, ‘ especially as, not 
having seen Lightfoot, she knew not how 
to say that she lutd bean mistaken. When, 
however, she was a little recorded, she 
begged again that they might goto Purl- 
.beek on the' morrow, an^ the Chatterers 
might be requested not to mention the wood 
again, to neither of which herannt would 
•agref,iB%<.sbe mid, it was all childlsii fol- 
ly, hpd she,, could not see any reason for 
k.. ^up^oee!” <said Mabella,' with as 
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steady a voice as she oonld command^ 
“ suppose, Mr. Lightfoot was not the 
man!” And how can yhu suppose any 
thing so absiiYd ? vdio should it be, bnt 
Lightfoot, Bell ?” asked'the aunt. “ Yoa 
say he is h little man !” said Mabella; 
'*Yes! below middle size, and not so 
tall as you are now,** answered Mrs. 
Glassiugtun. “ Then be certainly is not 
the man !” said Mabella, “ be was taller 
by the bead and shoulders than I amK* 
Impossible! you must be mistaken!’* 
cried Mrs. Glassington : why did not 
you say so before? did not you say, be was 
middle-size, and a little lame ?” 

I 

^‘Ob no) it was Doctor Stunt, that 
‘ *said so,” cried Mahelia; ** and 1 am very 
sure he was not lame! Oh no! he both 
walked, and raii\) swiftly !” 

** Did he ? that’s very odd! I doift think 
Angelo caitrun well f’ said Mrs. Glassing- 
ton, “ but you may iiee him to-morrow !’* 

“ I don’t want to see him! l*m sore 
he is not Ute num! the is not tall,’* said 
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Mabella, and then she again begged her 
aunt to close her accounts in the morning, 
and after paying a farewell visit to Mrs. 
Bonhams, to quit Harrogate; this Mrs. 
Glassington would by no means consent 
to; she had resolved to stay till Tuesday, 
and to shew Mabella to Lightfoot, and 
she would not be disappointed. She was 
very angry with her niece for saying that, 
even if Mr. Li»htfoot was the person, she 
would not on any account be introduced 

I 

to him; she ridiculed her idea, that her 
papa and uncle would never forgiye her! 
she called her mention of want of de¬ 
licacy, and want of propriety, an insuli to 
her, (Mrs. Glassington) as if it was lil(.ely 
she either could or would do any l^ing 
that was improper, or indelicate; and 
she concluded all, by dulling her an un- 
gratefU'l girl! no ihore fit to have a love 
affair on hund, than a very baby ; then 
she said, she repented that she had 
meddled with her^ and her love scenes; 

r if^ after all, Aligelo should not be the 
fo 
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Angelo, it would be an awkward afTair, 
and make a strange story, in ^arrogate, 
so that, take it which way you would, it 
bad blit a queer look. From Mabella, 
and Angelo, she digtessed to Captain 
Croker,<whom she affected to despise; 
but added, that he was well received by 
others, so why should he not by her? 

_ m 

Then she began and recapitulated the 
disastrous circumstances that had ren¬ 
dered the first week of their arrival at 
Harrogate so inefficacious in the matrimo¬ 
nial line, and declared, that, just when 
matters might have been brought to a 
bearing, it was sheer ill-luck, and nothing 
else, to be sent back to Purlbeck, at such 
a moment! then she wept for vexation, 
and, at last, went to bed in a thorough ill- 
humour. 

The greater part of this •rhapsody 
Mabella did not listen to; she was too 
much occupied with her' own fears, 
regrets, and mortifications! she saw that 
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her aunt bad, she doubted not, with the 
best intention in the world, put her re¬ 
putation into the power of the Chatterers; 
a family, as Mrs. Bonham had told her, 
famous in all its branches for saying the 
very opposite tQ the truth, and'for ma¬ 
licious inventions! she dreaded the cen¬ 
sure of the world! the censure of the 
Bonhams! the reproofs and reproaches of 
her father and uncle, 'for she did not 
doubt that they would hear of it someway 
or other, and she felt herself perfectly and 
degradingly wretched .'s The thought of 
going down to breakfast, in the morning, 
was worm wood to her, and she dreaded 
to see the Chatterers, who would, she 
doubted not, sneer at the poor lovesick 
girl; this idea determined her to be as 
composed as possible, and to trust to 
some favourable opportunity to undeceive 
them. As to Mu Bonham, he was, she 
doubted not, ^ne to the Park to mpet his 
Cecilia, and there was hut little chance 
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of her meeting him the next moriung at 
his aunts’; about him, then, she was easy, 
and even if he shodd be there, it wovdd 
give her an opportnnity of shewing him, 
that she could be conS^osed in his pre¬ 
sence. Perhaps, too. Miss Moleson might 
be with him.; she hoped so, at least, 
as that would be an additional stimulus 
to her.. 

All this, and a great deal more. Miss 
Normanburn thought; but, as our readers; 
have had* a pretty large batch of thoughts 
and reflections, we will notenlarge further 
in this way. 

*Mabella dreaded the morning, but 
Time was not complaisant enough to 
•prevent that fair lacfy from appearing 
at her usual hour; she arose in uncom<^ 
mon splendour^ hnd was hailed in theioos- 
tomary way by Inrds, dogs, horsesf c^s, 
drivers, waiters, and housemaids^ ‘and9la«; 

A 

bella W4S obliged to rise and to go down to 
breakfast. This she did, with a serenity 
of aspect, that pleased and surprised her 

vox.. III. 6 . 
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aunt; but having come to' the end of our 
sixth book, we shall defer the relation of 
the adventures of the last day at Har¬ 
rogate, till the commencement of our 
seventh. 


Kl7l» or BOOK TI. 



C 123 > 


BOOK* VII. 


CHAP. I. 

I 

A last at Harrogate, — T»o Breakfasts, 

Perhaps, that gay resort of old and 
young, sick and M'ell, (Harrogate,) 
did not contain two beings more truly 
uil^happy than Mrs. Glassing^on and her 
* niece, nor any two whose thoughts were 
more at variance. They went down to 
breakfast with \eavy hearts, and some 
traces of chagrin on their countenances, 
and took their places at their table, with¬ 
out looking round to see who was near 
them. Their ears, ^ bowever, informed 
them that the whole, {larty of. the' Chat- 

0 2 
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terers was present, for Miss Chatterer, 
the elder, was telling sonie good story to 

T, J 

her nieces, and two or three beaux, who 

f 

were breakfasting with them, and she 
received the applause of her auditors in 
sundry exclauiirations of surprise and plea¬ 
sure, add no small share of laughter. 

Perhaps our readers will think that 
Miss Normanburn was not quite inex¬ 
cusable, if she lent some attention to learn 
the subject of their mirth j for, appre¬ 
hensive that they would make but too 
free with her name, she suspected that her 
wood-scenes were then actually under 
discussion. Nor was she inistakert! Mrs. 


Chatterer had been telling Snuffmore and 
Captain dander, with another ^oung 
man, what an extraordinairy thing It was, 
that the popessor of Normanburn and 
die ^iress of Normanburn should have 
beOh carrying on an intrigue, and meet¬ 


ing constaiMy in a wood,' and not have 
agreed to nmke a match of it* yet f Some 
people, she saidj^ would have lost their 
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reputation from such green-shade meet¬ 
ings, especially when they were forced to 
come to Harrogate to recover strength 
after confinements! what about, she knew 
not! fevers were convenient things! and 
to this point, with the addition of sundry 
witticisms, in which ther'gentlemen joined, 
she had arrived, when. Mabella ente/ed. 
the room. The laughter was increased 
by her arrival; and by bearing her own 
name and Lightfoot’s half whispered be¬ 
tween whiles, she soon ascertained the 
truth. Luckily for her, she sat with her 
back to them, so that the tears of mortifi¬ 
cation this produced were not visible to 
her tormentors, and as there was n good 

deal of bustle in the room, she might be 

+1- ^ 

supposed not to hear them.. 

Captain Crbker entered soon ^ after 
Mi*s. Glassington, an^ hefo^ he sat down 
to inis own table, he came uj^ tp pay his 
complinsents tol^iss Nori^ilin^rn.:' Ma- 
bella bowed without speaking^io his 
come, and, indeed, yrithoat. flaihh^ her 
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eyes, for they were tilled with tears, and 
apprehensive mortification. The Captain, 
on the contrary, was all joy and hilarity, 
and two or three lively sallies passed be¬ 
tween him and the aunt, which gave the 
niece time to recover herself. Mrs. Glas- 
sington asked him to transfer his tea-pot 
to her table, and give them the pleasure 
of his conversation, this last morning at 
Harrogate. ** 1 assure you, we are both 
quite out of sorts at the thoughts of leav¬ 
ing so much good company,” said she, 
** but women, whether married or single, 
must obey, and we are called home, wilt 
'I nill Mr. Croker’s reply to this was 

a regret that he should so soon be de¬ 
prived of the pleasure he had proiiHsed 
himself in returning to Harrogate! a 
compliment Mrs. Olas^ngton appro¬ 
priated °ta herself th^gh the speaker’s 
eyes direftted it to her depressed eompa- 
amn.. 

Daring* the whole breakfast, Mabella 
Said nothh^, a defect amply supplied by 
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her aunt, who talked so incessantly, that 
if Mr. Croker had had any of those aia« 
trimonial aspirations, idle ascribed to him* 
he would, during that breakfast, have been 
entirely cured of them* 

At length, the company began to move, 
and the Chatterers came to welcome Ma* < 
bella back tu Harrogate. The old Chat* 
terer said, she looked as if she had been 
wandering in mournful groves, and list¬ 
ening to doves, while the younger ones 
assured her, that she had lost the very 
pleasantest week, both as to weather, 
company, and amusements, that there 
had yet been at Harrogate* By this 
t[pie Mabella, by a great effort, had sup¬ 
pressed her indignation and her tears, 
and she answered, ** 1 am glad yon found 
it so pleasant! hut, for my own part, 1 
have seen such beautiful places, ARd been 
so happy with the good «nd kind 
Bonhams, that I do not regfet leaving 
Harrogate.” ^ 

*< Perhaps, child, ^^ou don’t know all 
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the attractions we have here now /” criect 
Mrs. Chattel er^ opening her ej'es still 
wider, while Snuffmore put Up his glass to 
see how MabeDa bore the roasting, and 
Gander lengthened" his neck, and grinned 
with his mouth wide open ; “ we have a 
'Certain young beau here! he would have 
been a pretty addition to your country 
wood scenes!” 

*' As 1 do not know any beau at Har¬ 
rogate, I cannot pretend to guess who 
you mean, Ma’am !’* said Mabella, with 
an air of great contempt; ** but a beau 
may, be a' disagreeable addition some- 
. times, however preily he is!” Lord G—d 
of Heaven! only hear how witty she is!” 
cried Mrs. Jack Chatterer; can answer 
for it, child, that yoif would pot have found 
Mr. Ligbtfoot a dtsagveeoMe addition.” 

** 1 do not know Mr. Lightfoot, Ma¬ 
dam ! and , thei^ibre cannot judge whe¬ 
ther 1 should or dot !** said Mabella; firm > 
)y. ** Not know him!” cried all the party 
at once. ** No, ladles, I never to my 
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knowledge even saw Mr. Lightfoot!” 
answered Mabella, haughtily; ** and, 
considering him, as I do, the greatest 
enemy of my family, 1 hope 1 never shall 
see him ! It is an insult to the Norman- 
burns, to suppose we could wish to know 
those people, who were made the instru¬ 
ments of our oppression.” There is some¬ 
thing in truth that will enfoi:ce itself*on 
the minds of those who listen to it, and 
Hiss Normanbnrn, who was exceedingly 
moved by the imminent peril in which 
she saw her reputation to be, spoke in a 
raised voice, and an emphatic manner, 
that attracted the attention of all present, 
and carried conviction to the hearts of 
every one, except the Chatterers, and 
Mrs. Petman : the^ had been told by 
Mrs. Glassington, and they only felt 
astonished that Mab^Ua, who generally 
appeared so mild and gentle, should tell 
an untruth with as much spirit and firm¬ 
ness, as they themselves could have d(me. 
After a pause, theV exclaimed, **Well, 
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Miss Normanburn, you act it well, but 
your aunt knows better f’ and Mrs. Glas- 
sington making a sign to them to be quiet, 
said, iihe would explain all by and by. 
She was told in reply, that it was plain 
enough, it needed no explanation,- and the 
party were' moving off, when Mabella 
begged them to stay a moment. La¬ 
dies,** said slm, my aunt has nothing to 
explain, that may not as well be explain¬ 
ed now. When I was quite a child, 1 
saw a person asleep in a wood, where 1 
was in the habit of walking, and a snake 
was creeping towards him } 1 made a 
r noise, andtawoke that p^on, a man very 
plainly dressed, and a str&nger to me. Ho 
retiaid the kindnem 1 had ^ewn hiip by 


thanks, and I left him on the spot. My 
aunt was led to iraagin*!,^from the wood 
keii^ a’part of toe Normanburn estate, 
jftiit it was my greatest enemy, whose life 


saved, but k.-waa not I smd i re¬ 


peat again, that unless Mr. Idghtfoc^ is a 

a 

very tall man, it c^ot ha^ been he.*' 
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“ Who was it then ?” cried two or throe 
at once; a question |o which Mrs. Gl^Sr 
sington replied* Inckuy foi; MabfiUa, who 
could hardly hare articulated, she di<l 
koo\yl the only prudent reply* Mrs. 
Glassington said> that neither she nor be^ 
niece had ever seen him* ^ they could 
not tell, and all they were certain of wa9, 
that it was not Mr. 4mgelo. “ At hrst^**' 
said the wise lady^^ 1 thought it must 
have been him! but now 1 know k if 
not! add I have lost my joke about sav¬ 
ing the life of a man, one is jhound tp> 
hate ! Bell, there, is very angry at me for 
telling any thin A about h&t wood adven¬ 
ture ; but 1 think k tells .to her credk,; 

^ ""y 

poor child! I'm sure, instead of. calling 
out, 1 should have run . and left the 
man to be, devoured!. yet it m<dtas a 
pretty romance miough! But cdme, weMI 
say BO more about it : for lVe teased 

* ' j ’ " I >• ^ j 

Bell about saving lives, till she is quite 
angry with me.” 

Meny amopg whuttwaaCrtdb^ 
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'would hare asked several questions, l}ut 
Mabella declined conversation, and retired 


to her roiKD, ^jiere her amit soon joined 
her. Jiftef some time passed in unavail- 
ingVqgfi^ that the subject had ever been 
mentioned, they put on their bonnets, and 
went to. the R-to call on the Bon> 


bams. 

Here our poor heroine assured herself 
she might pass an hour happily, and with¬ 
out die intruMon of any body, Who would 
recal one unpleasant or agitating thought, 
and they were shewn into Mrs. BonhamV 
.^private sitting-room* being told by the 
'-servant who conducted them to the<»door, 

* I 

thiit his ladies Would,, be down stairs in a, 

O' , 

roinutel They found the breakfast things 
on tbe table, and Mabella observed, that 
;,she feared from her friend's.-beitig so late,, 
they had*taken cold on.their excursion.. 
She had hardly made- the- ohservatioD, 

' ■'f 

when the door opened,'-.and iU walked 
Mr. Bonham in boots, and evidently after 
riding. Mabelld felt<'her blood retreat to 
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her heart, but she endeavoured ta practise 
what she knew to be right; she appeared 
as composed as possible, making an 
effort to speak without faltering,' khe in¬ 
troduced her aunt to *!Vfr. Bonham'. ** His 
mannei* to Mabella was that of the most 
distant politeness, and, sitting down by 
Mrs. Glassington on the sofa, he said 
he was sorry to see his aunts were so late, 
as he feared one or both were indisposed. 
“ For my own part,’^ continued he, ad¬ 
dressing Mrs. Glassington, I have been 
earning an appetite ! I rode over this 
morning to the Park, to leave some let¬ 
ters for the ladies who are expected, and 
J fear my worthy aimts have waited for 
me. 

** Very likely, SiVsaid the widow, 
eyeing his'iiiiio face and person with great 
delight!" they are,'I’m sure/'the very 
kindest friends in ^he world! they have 
behaved to Mabella, there, more like her 
aunts, or even mpthers, than any thing 
else!" 
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** What did yoa call Miss Normanbaro,. 
Madam ?" said Felix^ blushing. 

1 gave her her whole name, Ma» 
bella, Sirr* answered Mrs. Glassington : 
bat generally we .call her Bell, and some^ 
times my brother, the Captain, calls her 
little Mabel, and sometimes plain Mab." 
Mr. Bonham bowed, and rising hastily, 
rung the bell, and ordered the water for 
breakfast; observing that it would be 
better to make the tea for his aunts. 

Mabella, who had sat all this time si¬ 


lent and ({uiet, now begged she might 
have the'pleasure of'making the tea for 
Mrs. BoithamSf .and Felix, placing a 
chair for her, resigned the caddie. And 
now Mrs. Glassington,. who was boj^sing 
with curiosity .to know all about the Park 
family, and partici|larly. Miss Moleson, 
said, archly, she supposed from their find¬ 
ing Mr. Boaham at Harrogate, that the 


ladies hadnot yet arrived at the Park. 

** You are qnite right. Madam 1” said he,, 
blnshing,*^< they were expected certainly 
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yesterday* but when 1 came here on Sa¬ 
turday eveninj^, 1 found a note frem the 
housekeeper to say, that they should 
sleep on the road, and be at the Park 
to breakfast; their hours, however, are 
very late, and 1 came to propose to my 
aunts to ride over and meet Cecilia. You 
have seen my cousin, I think, Mrs. Crlas- 
sington ?” ** Yee, Sir, I saiy her last Au¬ 
gust,*’ said the lady. Mr. Bonham walk¬ 
ed to the window, and Mrs. Glassingtoii 
again looking v^iry- significantly, said, 
she hoped soon to hear of her under 
another name besides diat of Molesoh. 
What answer Mr. Bonham piigffat have 
returned to this, we know no^, for he was 
prevented by the entrance of his aunts, 
who welcomed Mabella with a kiss, and 
said, they wei^ happy to see her looking 
so blooming. insisted on die ladies 

not stirring a step, as^Btey could not part 
from them, and then^hujuired, why Felix 
was snch a truant to his lady pustress, as 
to he again at Harrogate i* 
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In a few words be related w% be bad 
come, and begged that his aunts would 
go with him to fetch Cecilia, instead of 
waiting' for her to be brought to them. 
They seemed to hesitate to reply, but, at 
last, Mrs. Mary said, ** you are.certain, 
Felix, that Vte would refuse you nothing 
that we could consistently grant. But 
you know very tii^ell, that we have a par¬ 
ticular objection to going to Brushwood, 
and as these ladies are aware of it, 1 have 
the less scruple in explaming myself. 
We know, for we have undoubted infor¬ 
mation, both from Cecilia herself, and 

f 

other people, that Mr. Angelo is in al¬ 
most constant attendance there ; the world 

/ 

says, he woes the Lady Pleasance )»how 
that is, I know not; 4>.ut tl^is I'know, that 
I consider both his father and himself as 
no bettet'^than robbers, and never will 

a 

we, either of us, suhjf^t ourselves willing¬ 
ly to associate with thhm, even for a day. 
Mr. Angelo went to Normanbum after 
we returned here la^t night; dobbtlem^ 
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he is now at the Paric. Excase us, then ; 
go and fetich Cecilia; take our carriage, if 
you please, and we will walk, as soon as 
the heat will allow us, with our friends 
here. Mr. .Bonham made no reply to 
this, but by refusing to take the carriage, 
saying, that Lady Brushwood would 


doubtless bring orer Miw IVfideson: he, 
however, looked somewhat chagfrioed, 
and changed the subject by asking Miss 


Normanburh if she had enjoyed her ex¬ 
cursion r To'^is Mabella replied shortly. 


and pleasingly, when a new arrival made 


an addition to the party. 
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CHAP. II. 

A last Day at Harrogate.—More Company. 

To tlie ^eat surprise of the party as¬ 
sembled at tbe.R- the servant an¬ 
nounced Mrs. Faraday, who, after pay- 
in;^ her complittients to the Mrs. Bon¬ 
hams, kindly saluted Mabella. She wUs 
introduced to Mr. Bonham and Mrs. 
Glassing^on: to th8 former she said, 
*' Sir, I should have known you from your 
great resemblance to all the Bonhams I 
have had the happiness to know. Fray, 
is Miss Moleson as handsome as her 
mother ? you will te an uncommonly fine 
couple; 1 wish I could persuade you to 
sit to me: 1 am painting, or rather, I am 
intending to paint, the summer-house 
scene from Julius Fitz-John, and, I think, 
Lady Mary and Mr. Manton could not 
be better personified ! however, that is 
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out of the questicm ; bat I am in great 
hopes my young friend here witl not re« 
fuse to be my model for Lady Mary: to 
own the truth, the General rode over 
with me, in part,. to. *ask this favour/^ 
Mabella answered, that if she bad been 
remaining at Harrogate, she should have 
great pleasure in obliging her, bat that 
she waS' to return next meting. 

Mrs. Farada^ looked disappointed, 
blit said,, she did not despaur ofi.her yet, 
if Mrs. Bbnhahi would intercede wijbh her 
friends to spare her for a few weeke to 
her at the hall. 

** Madam,” said MabeUa, ** it must 
•then, if yon please, be spnfo time henc^e;, 


at present, 1 have been a whole month 
from my dear papa and imcle, and 1 could 
not, on any account, s^y longer.** - 
** You are a swee\ g^rl! and so every 
body must say, that has ^eithsr^eyes >or 
ears!”. said Mrs. Faraday : ^ylt is, 
for Mr. Bonham, that bis heait is already 
the prize of Mias Moj^on! as the jl9o|ieral 
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would sa; ! Now 1 know I am impei'ti- 
nent, and an odd sort of a body, Mr. Bon¬ 
ham ! but, do tell me, when you mean to 
marry ! 1 shall have a great pleasure in 
keeping the day ka a festival, from my 
great love to the family ! The» General, 
too, tbiukstfas I do.” 

** Madam,” said Felix gravely, ** if X 
knew the day, I would without any hesita¬ 
tion impart it to you, and f shall feel oblig¬ 
ed by your kind observance of it, but X 8o 
not! it. is the privilege -of the lady to fix 
the day, and if Cecilia had complied with 
my wishes she would now have been 
miUe! but she and my aunts are particular 
where we are . married ! 1 confess, 
when appeal's to .me more important. 
Fvery day^s delay iB<>—an ad^tionalpany 
to life!” 

*' Good God! my!dear Nejdiew! how 
darnestly,-and bow patbeticaUy you^^eak 
aboii4Mti”l!said Mrs. Barah, ** I'm sure, 
we shputd have been glad that you sbofuld 
baye married in toumr^Bud we eventbink, 
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after what passed last year, it would have 
been best!” 

It would! much tile best, Madam!” 
said Mr. Bonham I ** it would have saved 
me—all I now feel! 1 do not quite under¬ 
stand by'what fatality it waS'not so ar¬ 
ranged.” ** Sir,” cried Mrs. Olassington, 
I see you think as I dn.ubout love and 
matrimony, you think it a^;goes by fate! 
1 must say, my^ilf, thaf^I'l. always think 
your puts off bad signs, and who can say, 
whether yet, near as matters are come to 
the point, some' spoke may not be stuck in 
the wh^ell Aye, aye! that’s atwBiys the 
way with true love ! .always somq,naisfor- 
• tjine or other!” The whole party looked 
somewhat surprised att this speech; the 
Mrs. Bonhams would hdve smiled, but 
they saw Mabella was n^t-insensible-to 
the ridiculous pqrt of it,. Ohd Mhb'Fara¬ 
day uttered an exclamation that surpHsed 
Mr. Bonham: thih, as-if suddeiify recol- 
lecting herself, she said, shb‘ had -kept the 
General so Idbg waiting, Ahat ah^fhdst be 
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excused, if she concluded her visit. The 
company rose, and Mrs. Faraday, after 
taking a ceremonious leave of each, was 
led to her carriage by Felix, who imme¬ 
diately returned. * 

In order to save their nephew any fresh 
attack ftntn Mrs.’Glassington, the Mrs. 
Bonhams made a few obseirations on 
the malady that rendered Mrs. Faraday 
CO singular. **^It.is a curious thing,” said 
Mrs. Maty, ** but^ ]« believe, except on 
the subject of her bQsband, Mrs. Faraday 
is as much in her senses, as any of us. 1 
fancy, poor thing, that there was a touch 
of ma^ess in the family! however, it 
never shewed, ithelf till the General’s- 
death, when she took it into her head, ' 
that he still lived'“for her, ^ and she will 
flometimea relatdr the conversations she 

c 

has h^f with him! in ojher Vespects, she 
is a superior woman, and I diall be glad, 
my dear Miss Nbrmanbum, to go there 
dridi yoii, when we have more time upon 
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As it ti^w grew late in the day, Mrs. 
Glassington would have taken leave ; but 
Mrs. Bonham said, she had a favour to 
ask, and she could not part with her so 
soon: Mr. Bonham ordered his horse to 
ride overLto Brushwood, and it was al¬ 
ready at the door, when the equipage of 
Lord Brushwood arrived, and Miss Mole- 
son and Lady Brushwood, with Lord 
Billy Sniddy, and another gentleman, 
entered the room. ; 

SF f 

** Bonham, I am very angry with 

you!*' cried.her ladyship, without taking 

notice of any body else in the room; 1 

would fain have persuaded Miss Moleson 

not to come, as you had not the politesse 

to wait at the Park for her! 1 declare it 

is abominable! you tneat her, with as little 

ceremony, as if yeu.had been married' a 

week! My LovS, himaelf^ could not 

0 

shew more aarig froid ! . 

My Lady, 1 treat Afiss Moleson, as 1 
intend to treat Mrs. Bonham*” said Felix 
with an air of reseioRment } ** and, if she 
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had so far neglected her doty *^10 her aunts 
and to mei as to forbear this visit, because 
1 was not in waiting to conduct her, I 
shmild have been exceedingly displeased! 
My dear 'Cecilia^ I am rejoiced to see 
yon ! I thank you for hastening to me!” 

** I won’t take the merit of hastening 


to you, Felix,” said Miss Moleson grave¬ 
ly, “ 1 came really to see my aunts, and 1 


never once inquired whether you were 
here or not.' My d^ aunts, give me 
leave to introduce Mh Angelo !Lightfoot 


to yon i” The two good sisters started 
at this address, while Lightfoot made his 


bow, and then going up to Mrs. Glas- 
aington, be asked her, how she did, in the, 
mok familiar manner, and staring at 
Mabella, half firhispered, “ Is this my 

t 

Dryad ?” No ai|8wer lietng given, a 
fearful pause ensued, during which. Lady 
BrusHwood and Lord Billy examined 
'Mabella tiirough their glasi^,,, Cecilia 
threw herself upon the sofa, the two sis¬ 
ters look^ qn each ^other, as npt hoowing 
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what to say, Mrs. Glassington and Ma- 
bella were ready to weep, Lightfoot sur¬ 
veyed a picture that hung in the room, 
and Felix walked up and down in the 
greatest agitation. This did not con¬ 
tinue long*, he stopped opposite Min 
Moleson, and said, ** 1 think, Cecilia, you 
must have been aware that my aunts 
could not be gratified by the introduction 
of Mr. Lightfoot, and ^ecially now, 
when Mi8| Normanbum is present. Yon 
see the consternation you have caused I 
I am sorry both on their account and Mr. 
Lightfoot’s! Had he known tbeirwish not 
to be introduced to him, or have him intro¬ 
duced to them, I am certain he is too 
welbbred’ to have suffered even Lady 
Brushwood to have broiig^tlum! Cecilia, 
this is not right !** 

Before Miss Moleson could reply,; 
Ligfattbot addressed Felix: *'I must bd^^:; 
Mr. Bonham, that Miss Moleson*s earnuiit 
desire to oblige me hi this introdnctkiik, 
may not draw down i^n hor your dis- 

¥OJU 111. H 
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pleasure ! 1 swear, I am an utter stran¬ 
ger tq any tlung, on my part, that can 
possibly have caused such a horrid horri- 
fication, as 1 see those good gentlewomen 
suffering under! Sir, I withdraw! My 
i^ady, I shall be happy in this honour! 
My Lord Billy, are you for remaining, 
or will yon promenade ?” 

** 1*11 promenade!” said Lord Billy: 
and the two gentlemen left the room. 
^*Well, upon my soul, Bonham! this is 
downright savage in you!” cried my 
Lady. ** 1 never saw so complete an in¬ 
sult, both to Lightfoot and Cecilia, in 
my life 1 Upmi my word, Mrs. Bonham, 
you have tutored this young inan finely! 


we’H have him sent in a cage to !l^eter 
Change! the Rlfinoceros. is imthing to 


him. Nay, Miss Moleson, my dear, don’t 
cry! Lord bless me! 1 wish we had never 


^come !** 


must wish Mr. lightfoot had not 
cmoe,Madam !”.said Mrs.Bonham} " his 
preseace has givei^. me the mofo pain, as 
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my niece' knew, in dein'^ ^hat she' 
done, she was actitig in direct 6pp6sit'ld& 
to' our wishes! it is; however, past, ahd 1 
hope, Felix, yoii will foQ'give it, asWe do.’* 

“ Forgive! forgive it ?” crit^d Mis^ 
Moleson, “he needs mj/ f6'r||;iveness', I 
think! never waS any yoling ttonlah, siti(> 
ated as I an^, treated with such crufelty ! 
what may I expett when I Om married ?” 

“ Oh, the same, my de^ ! at least, so 
he seid ! idid not ydu, Mr. Bonham } 1 
treat Miss Moleson, as I intend to treat 
Mrs. Bonham ! was not it so, Mr. Bon¬ 
ham cried Lady Brushwood. Mr. Bon¬ 
ham' lodked, first at her ladyship,' and -, 
then at Cecilia, as if nnce'rtahi Which he 


should address; bnf,' at last, turning' to 
the Peeress, he {laid, “ If your intention'', 
Lady Brushwood, is to; ^et up,,as yOu’ 
w6uld call it/ a quari^l bdWeOn Cecilia 
and myself, I flatter thyself you will be 
mistaken ! though niisled by yon in‘^this^ 
insthhce, ihy cdhsin idf too right-diinde'd; 
too'geiitlb, and too ralibn^, not to'^ 

H 2 
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ceive and acknowlt‘dge her error! T 
return you thanks in her name and in my 
own for the protection yon havt afforded 
her in her single state, and I feel particuo 
larly obliged by your bringing her this 
morning! she will of coarse, remain with 
my aunts, who came ap on purpose to 
receive her.” 

" Oh! as to that, she will of coarse, do 
exactly as she jdeases!” returned Lady 
Brushwood, with a sneering laugh, ** She 
has promised me for the next two 
mouths t but I hate any thing on compul> 
sion! she shall do as she pleases! I hate 
. constraining people to aiiy thing ! but we 
shall have the' Park fall! the Lord knows 

V 

who I a certain great personage has half 
promised,-and we shall moster-in great 
force! you^ll come, of course, you know! 
and, you like to be married from the 
^rk, why It will be ai&te the more, and 
we shall be the more oldiged to youl” 
Betere Bonham could an8wer,.Mrs.'6las- 
nugton and Mabc[Ua, along with Mrs. 
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Sarah, quitted the room! they adjourned 
to a bleeping room to await the isaue of a 
conversation, which exceedingly agitated 
Mrs. Sarah, and she expressed so much 
alarm, and mortificatiod, that Mrs. Gias« 
sington and Mabella could not leave her. 

Ihe conversation, however, did not 
flag in the dining room, for Mr. Bonham 
was truly hurt., on his aunt’s account, and 
he spoke thus to Cecilia: 

** You know, my dear Cecilia, that 
before you could possibly make the pro¬ 
mise to Lady Brushwood,^ we had both 
promised my aunts to be with them, im¬ 
mediately on your arrival in Yorkshire, 
^o temptation will, because no tempta- 
* tion ought to make you break this pro¬ 
mise; and 1 shall hawe, indeed, but a 
slender chance’for happiness, if your 
love for me alone would not indlice you 
to remain, where 1 shall remain! Far 
be it from me, and. I’m sure, frovd my 
aunts, to lay any restraint on you! we 
hate eompulsion, as much as her Lady- 
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ship! and, for my part, 1 declare, that 
perfect love, and a desire to oblige, are 
the only motives I would give a rush 
fqt!” Miss Moleson had, by this time, 
pretty well recovered herself, and shq 
was somewhat softened by the emphatic 
manner, and exquisitely moving voice 
of her lover; she held out her hand to 
him, and with a sweet smile, she said: 

• ' ' ' . . ' I 

Come now, Felix ! I am sorry to see 

that both you and my a’*® 

with me! My dear aunt Mary, there, 
looks as much concerned as if I had nm 
away to Gretna Green with her Ladj> 
ship’s gentleman, and then brought him 
here, an I did poor Angelo!” 

“1 really,am concerned!” said Mrs. 
Ma^, gravely; *' and I must say, Ce> 
cilia, that, altogetlier, there is a want of 
d^fcacy" about your conduct this mwning, 
that hurts me I nay, a want of feeling^! 
Mjr dear Cecilia, what is the matter? 
you must know you are wrong!” 

' ** There!” ' cried Lady Brushirood, 
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“ a pretty lecture you’ll have, my dear! 
as bad as one of the Bishop of — ■ — -’s 
sermons! Well, Mrs. Mary, your sister 
is gone; shall we join her in a prome¬ 
nade, and leave these ^ood people to set¬ 
tle their little d6ip614e ?” 

Mrs. Mary, who, perhaps, thought the 
motion was not a bad one, rose to attend 
her Jjad/ship, when Miss Moleson op¬ 
posed her, and would not allow her to go 
out: My dear aunt,” said she to Mrs. 

Mary, “ you see Feliv yet looks grim at 
me, and 1 want you to make pea«G be¬ 
tween us: 1 know you are goodness 
self, and will intercede for me.” 

Cecilia can want no intercession 
with me,” «said Felix; **she is herself 
an host.” * 

“ Are you rfuite in earnest?” said her 
Ladyship; “ hecause, if you are,*we may 
as well conclude matters at once; you 
will let Cecilia come to us ? X know you 
will! and my dear Mrs. Bonhams will 
grant me the pleasure they meant to mo* 
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nopolize! they will givQ me Cecilia till 
after the races.” 

*' We neither can nor will compel. 
Madam!” said Mrs. Mary; “ we came 
here to take my ifiece to York; if she 
prefers returning with your Ladyship, we 
shall not complain.” 

** Well, now, that is very kind, in> 
deed,” said Miss Moleson; you see, 
Felix, my aunt agrees, like a dear, kind 
aunt as she is! what do you say ?” 

Mr. Bonham looked earnestly at Miss 
Moleson, and then said: 

~ 1 hare no right to controul you, Ma> 
dam ! you will do what is most agree* 
able to you! 1 have only to tell yon, that 
you must excuse me, if I do not once 
wait upon you, while at the Park.” 

** A pretty menace!” cried Cecilia: 
«i%oii. are able to k^ep your word, Fe¬ 
lix, I may begin to imagine 1 have lost 
my hold on your heart.” 

** My dear Cecilia,” said Bonham, 
earnestly, ** let me entreat you to consi- 

3 
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der! wbywot return to York to-morrow, 
and be man led, as soon as our residence 
shall enable us to be so? We shall stdl 
have time enough to join Lady Brush¬ 
wood before the Races;'’ 

Cecilia started, and averted her face; 
she stemed to Felix to be considering 
how she might comply, and he renewed 
his solicitations: when hei Ladyship rose 
to ring for her carriage, saying, '■* Well, 
my pretty turtles! 1 see I am to be for¬ 
saken, and I have half a hundred people 
to call upon. My good Mrs. Mary, pray 
say the agreeable for me to Urs. SaraU. 
1 frightened her away I and yon, Cecilia, 
send me a piece of cake lor pity’s sake I 
*F11 make the girls of our party, and per¬ 
haps the ' himself, dream upon it. 
Embrace me, my sweet Cecilia!” ' 
The two ladieSk then flew ipto \ej^h 
other’s arms, and the elder wbiSj^tieid the 
younger, ** Come wijl^* me, or^oo’ii iie 
tied fof ever.” . 


1 
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When the embrace ivas endued, and it 

/ 

was some time fint» Miss Moleson said^ 
with one of her best smiles, “ Now, Fe* 
Ibc, don’t be angry, bat I most go back 
to the Park! 1 know my aunt will ex- 
ciise me, and 1 wish you would come! 
we have a sweet party V* 

** You know my determination, Miss 
Moleson,” stud Mr. Bonham, ** and you 
know my mskea: if yoa prefer the society 
of others to mine, 1 leave you at full liberty 
to enjoy 

Probably Cecilia would have staid 
jmth her ailnt and her lover, after this, 
if her Ladyship had not seized her arm, 
and calling out something about child’s 
{day, harried her down to the cal- 
ilage* ^ * 

Mr. Bonham follower* ^hem; and, as 
he Hrndfd Cecilia in,, he said, in French, 
When, Miss Moleson, am I to expect 
the honour of being your husband ?” 

** Coju^e over to the Park, and we will 
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settle thalf,’^ answered his cousin: he 
dropped her hand, made a slight boW, 
and returned to his auut, who was ex¬ 
ceedingly hurt by the transactious of the 
monuBg. 
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CHAP. in. 

A tttU Day at HanzogaUt^S^-aeoualiM.'^ 

Luten. 


_ _ \ 

Mr. ’Bostham liras too much irritated, 
and'too mach hurt to be able to converse; 


’be threw hiuiself on the sofa, his colour 

1 * 

heightened, and his breath short! he sat 


for a moment, then started np an.d paced 
the ro^. Mrs. Mary was hefself so vejff 
angry, that she would not trust herself to 
speak; she left him, and went up stairs 


to her sister.' Well, my dear, Cecilia is 
gone! actually |^pne 1” cried she, *' and 


with as little remoree, as if she did not 
'know that she had left her three best 

us V 

friends behind her! As to Pelix, be is 
deeply displeased, and, much as he loves 
her, 1 believe he cannot yd; foi^ve her1 
my dear Mrs. Glassington, this will make 
a change in our plans^ iand as we have 

T> ua 
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ndt ear niece to take to York, tve will, if 
you please, have the pleasure of convey¬ 
ing you and MissI^orinaRbum honve. >Do 
I speak your thoughts, sister ?** 

** 1 shall be most happy,” answered 
Mrs. Sarah ; and as 1 -like to make all 
things plain and easy, let -ns now agree 
upon what terms we will make a visit 
to Purlbeck ! We know very well that 
Purlbeck is not quite so large as Brush¬ 
wood Park, and that, in proposing to 

make a* visit there, we are in fqft pro- 

% 

posing to turn its inhabitants out of their 
rooms! this we do not intend, and 4bo^ 
fevour we had to ask of you, Madam, was 
to find us an abode in the <village, to 
'which our own carriage can every 
evening carry os from, and every morn¬ 
ing bring us .to you. Had my niece 
kept her word with us, one of us only 
would have accompani^* you; but, 
as it is, we can both go t a country vU- 
lage will be very .pleasant to us a^ this 
season.” 
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This proposal filled those it was made 
to with joy ; Mrs. Glassington was proud 
to be carried home in a real carriage, as 
she called it, and Mabella was delighted 
to preserve the company of her new 
friends, a little longer, than she had 
hoped! besides, it would be such a treat 
to her papa, and her uncle! I^e and her 
aunt expressed themselves so happy in the 
arrangement, that the good ladies were 
satisfied they should give pleattnre, and 
they t|^k leave of each other forHhe day, 
after fixing the hour in the morning, 
which they would set out. 

As .soon as Mrs. Glassington and her 
niece were gone, the two aunts went 
down to Mr. Bonham, and withom ‘ 
making any comment on CedlialSt con* 
duct, for they were earefol not to widen 
the breach, they told him what their own 
plan was, and added, they supposed 
he, of course, would either remain at 
Harrogate, or go to the Park when he 
had determined, they begged to bear 
from him.. 
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. ** For the present 1 shall certainly stay 
a few days at Harrog^atel” said he, 

“ but what it will be proper to do after> 
wards, 1 have yet to consider. Cecilia 
has this morning shewp a want of feeling, 
and even of gratitude to you, that is dta- 

a 

metrically opposite to that extreme sensi¬ 
bility she once displayed! 1 do not nn- 
derstand it! perhaps, 1 was harsh, and 
severe in my manner! 1 did not mean to 
be so 1 1 could not mean it! but, after 
all 1 have suffered, to secure ber^appi- 
ness, the exceeding want of attention to 
what she knew would contribute, to 
has struck a damp to my heart. Then, 
it is not only the thing itself, but the 
’ "manner of doing it! 1 never did like 
Lady Brushwood, and I fear she w too 
fond of mischief to leave Cecilia to the 

dictates of her own mind I 1 wish I had a 

• • 

clue to guide me through .this Idbyrinth 
of doubts.” . 

** Have I little patience, Felix,” mid 
Mrs, Mary. ** 1 .doubt not that Cecilia 
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ivill repent! at any rate, yon Are assured 
of her aifection! that has stood a long 
trial; and it is rather the whim of the 


9 

moment, than any diminntioo of love, 
that has occaifioned all this. 1 suspect 
that they have some play or opera get¬ 
ting up for this distinguished personage, 
and they want Cecilia, who is ceriaitdy a 
most enchanting songstress! my Lady 
thought, naturally enough, that she eould 
not well appear* immediately after her 
marriai^e-'; and, besides, she radter dis¬ 
likes us, and loves a little mischief! I 
.Jhisk you had better ride over, and see 
Cecilia alone! if she changes her mind, 
we can at any time meet her on two or 

s 

-three days notice! Besides, we are with- 
•in yo.ur-reach when at.Purlbeck, and the 
Nornianlmrns will be .gfad to see yon, 1 


dare say.^* • 

Wj . . , , li 

** No, no t” answered Felix, hastily, 

s t * f- , 

«< you mast not expect me! I ought not 

' ''' L ijt 

for my own sake to go to the Park; after 
what 1 have saidl bi^t l^.wiU Write to Ce- 
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dilia, and send the letter by your man to¬ 
night ; you will then hear what her an- 

• 4 

swer is.” 

** Do so! our journey may yet be alter¬ 
ed from two to one!” Shid Mrs. Bonham, 
and, placing her writing-desk before her 
nephew, she left him to compose his let¬ 
ter. When Felix was alone, however, 
he did not find it so easy to compose 
either his letter or himself; he viewed 
the transactions of the mohting in differ¬ 
ent lights, and his conscience reproached 
him with an ill-suppressed preference for 
Mafaella; he feared he had been less tHBit 
just to 'Cecilia. The reader is acquaint- 

jed with his motions after he left her in 

• 

the wood, with the illness he had, and 
his subsequent efforts 4o bring his father 
to reason; but he knows not the struggles 
between honour and iuclinatioo,* Che ef¬ 
forts to suppress his wish to break off the 
affair altogether, when be had so fair an 
opportunity furnished by the avan^'of 
the two fathers; the doubt (hd called k 
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conscientious doubt) whether *it was just 
to Cecilia to marry her, while he would 
have preferred another! These the reader 
knows not, and happily may never expe¬ 
rience ! they embittered the life of Mr. 
Bonham, aiid he almost wished that 
Mabella bad not preserved him for such 
a struggle. Mr. Bonham, however, had 
an honourable mind! hp would have died 
rather than have committed one base 
action: Cecilia Imd loved him for a 
length of time, and, till he s»w*MabeUj|^ 
he thought he loved her! She bad not 
"chsoged! she was still the same elegant, 
kind, and affectionate being, as lyben abe 
j^mised. him her hand; and, aa* he 
might never see his wood-nymp^ again, 
as he d^ermined. not to love her, and as 
Cecilia would never knoU^ hia mental in* 
fidelity, ^he decided,'that whatever be¬ 
came of his own happiness, he was yet 
hound to aeoura her'a. He remained, 
then,,faithful to his engagements; but, 
as his negociatinns with hia father had 
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ailbr^jefl i)hn few opportunities of seeing 
hef, their connexion was continued by 
letter; and, anxious to have the sacrifice 
copclvaie^, be came down into Yorkshire 
with the full determination to marry, as 
eai'ly as jiossible. He pressed Cecilia 
to Riarry in Jioodon, but she would not 
hear of it; and, as be doated on his aunts, 
he was not displeased with the wish she 
expressed to be married from their house. 

When he had followed his aunts to S— 
Sim#, Jjs'IiStSSed to their encomiums on 
the sweet heiress of Normanburn, without 
the {lightest idea, that Miss Normanbirfu' 
was bk preserver! but the sight of her 
. |old him that she had too strong an in¬ 
terest in bis heart, and he fied» On the. 
present oecasioB, he could not help fear- 
ingthat he badliieen rendered too irritable, 
and too severe by*his mental suffemngs; 
and he accused, himself of speaking to 
Cecilia, rather like an .unkind brother, 
titan a tender lover. It was thmi ^ 
duty, he thought, and he laid a great 

I 
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stress on the word du^y^ to m&ke Cecilia 
amends; and after about an hour and a 
half spent in vain reflections, and self- 
reproaches,' he completed the Jfollowing 
letter, which was carried to the Park by 
Pniling, the coachman, and to .wliich he 
received an answer-, as may be seen 
below. 


7b Miss MoUson. 
** Mt dbab Cecilia, 


** The presence of Lady Brushwood 
prevented me, this morning, from urging 
-BMcre strongly my reasons for wishing 
yonr .stay ^ and I am much mistaken, if it 
was not chiefly instrumental in prevent¬ 
ing you from listening to those 1 d^d ad¬ 
vance. rspoke of<.my aunts’ wishes, my 
dear Cecilia, with more earnestness than 


1 could .of my own 1 abd sorely we both 
owe those excellent women so ranch, that 


we should be willing to sacrifice any 
pleasure olf.our .oivn to gratify them. But 


I wave this subject to speak onoue 1 have 
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more at heart. You have flattered me* 
Cecilia, that I had yoiir heart, and you 
have promised me your hand! Let me 
conjure you, my all but wife! not to de¬ 
lay the completion of our nuptials a day 
longer than is necessary! pardon any 
expression my impatience on this subject 
might cause me to use! I am more anxf- 
' ous about it, than you can imagine! and 
I freely confess, that the longer it is 
delayed,* the more serious my uneasi¬ 
ness becomes. Would it could be to¬ 
morrow! let me come over to you, ^d 
fix our plans I I will not see the family, 
I will visit you alone! Our good aunts go 
*to Furlbeck to-morrow; but, if you will 
agree to go to York, one of them will re¬ 
main to accompany us. 1 fear, Cecilia, 
that my letter is incoherent! how can it 
he otherwise with a heart torn as mine is?. 

Ev6r your alpTectionate, 

** Fm^jx Bonham/’ 
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Mm Mdkson to Felix BoAMini Fiq. 


« My dear Felix, 

V 

** Really your letter has <}iiite fright¬ 
ened me, for yon talk of uneasiness, attd 
your heart being torn, as if you suspected 
I should change my mind, and fall in love 
with somebody else. I own 1 did think 
you unkind this morning, and so did 
Lady B. and when 1 told Miss Trehern, 
who is just arrived, she said it was 
enough to freeze the current of her blood. 
1 am sorry you are so anxious about the 
dc^, but the truth is, it must, 1 believe, 
be the beginning of the week after thd 
races, my Angelina is to be my bride •' 
maid, and 1 have promised to go with 
this family to the*^ races^,^and Angelina 
won’t stir, till then, po come over to ns 
tomorrow, and make up your mind’ to 


stay with us! If you really feel all the 
love and anxi^y yon say, you won^t 
mitid' the litde roasting and quizzing my 
Lady will’- it^i ydu with. My love to 
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my aunts«->-I don’t intend to offend, or to 
hurt them ! but one is not always at one’s 
own disposal. 

** Ever your affectionate, 

“ CkCILIA MOX.ESON.” 

“ D—n Angelina! a sickening plague! 
she taints Cecilia’s mind with her morbid 
sensibility! if 1 could hale any woman, 
who had never injured me, it would be 
Miss Ti'^em! I’m sure, she is not pure 
in mind, whatever she may be in person. 
Would Cecilia was out of her power f the 
influence she exerts over Cecilia is sur¬ 
prising ! mine sinks in comparison! in-i 
•deed, 1 appear at present to have none 
Such were Mr. Bonham’s thoughts, when 
he read Miss Molesod’s letter; and he 
eould not help ascnbing Cecilia’s refusal 
tb> name an early day, to Miss Trehecpi’s 
advice; though' what niotive she could! 
have tp give such advice, be could Oot 
divine. Then there was an air of flip¬ 
pancy in Miss Moleson^s letter, that ill 
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suited the circumstances she was placed 
ini altogether, Mr. Bonham was disgust¬ 
ed, and displeased, and his state of mind 
was b^t little favourable to Miss Moleson, 
who, fof the first" time, appeared insen¬ 
sible, nay, even unkind, and certainly 
flippant. Conscious, however, of his own 
weakness, he could not help questioning 
himself, whether Miss Moleson might not 
have discovered something in his manner 
or behaviour, that might make her think 
it prudent to delay concluding their en- 
gagepient, till she should receive warmer 
pTOofs of his attachment; and be imagin¬ 
ed that though he was not aware of it, 
this might be the case. ** It is but jus^. 
then, in her to try me, and it willd>e but 
just to satisfy ber^l However painful to ' 
me, 1 will do so said' be, ** 1 will go to 
th^ Park,^ and be as ioMnsible, as 1 caiif, 
to .all but CeciliA’! Would she was al- 
r^y my wife! 1 Mqld not then, even 
think'it possible to retfact!” . 

In pnrsuancevof bis determination, that 



^ORMANBURN. 


169 


it w.as right’and but just to CeciUato.go 
to the Park, Mr. Bonham acquainted his 
aunts, that, the next morning, as soon as 
he had seen them off, he should rt^ over 
to the Park. “ Well, ^elix I so I* ex¬ 
pected!'’ said aunt Mary, **1 thought you 
were too much in love to be consistent! 
However, 1 hate quarrels, so I shall be 
glad that this will be made up, and that 
whether you marry before or after the 
Races, the intermediate time may be pass¬ 
ed in peace and happiness. Tell our 
dear girl, Felix, that she should remem¬ 
ber the days of Hilpa are past and goilS, 
and that her beauty will hardly be as dn- 
I'jible as Helen’s. You will stay at the 
Park, of course, and 1 desire yon will 
bring Cecilia over to Purlbeck to see ns 
I should wish her, and you, both, to like 
our-beautiful little queen Mab! who wants 
friends to introduce her properly,, and Ce¬ 
cilia will, I know, to oblige us, be kind to 
her.” Mrs. Bonham spoke without ao^- 
interruption, for her nephew was startled 


vox.. III. 


A 
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at her proposal! he felt that Mabella 
ought never to be his guest, never to be 
his companion!'and his countenance be> 
trayed so much emotion, that his aunts 
observed it. They attributed it, however, 
to his own interesting situation, and no¬ 
thing furtiter of importance passed, that 
evening. 
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Canclud&n tf a lUst ttay at J9!iirH>^iCe.--«<AKilfe.— 


WhiIiE what we have deseribed wratn 
passioif at the R — ■, Mrs. Glassing^on 
and her niece were not unemployed at 
their own«abode: they appeared at dinner 
for the last time; and as their places 
were by this time next to those of the 
Chatterers^ they underwent a sort ofca- 
techising^, respecting the Mrs. Bonhams, 
and the wedding. Mafoeila thought it 
would not be right to repeat what she had 
heard, as it certainly 'Ctas not intended 
to be repeated; but her aunt, less de¬ 
licate, ibade no scruple Of relating the 
^arrd; pitrtictllaVfy atf if gav« her an 
opportunity of adding, that'ttow die Mrs. 
Bonhams were at liber^ to go doiatt to 
pay a visit to< htn' at PuMbech. 

I SI 
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information seemed to astonish her audi¬ 
tors a little i however, they confined their 
observations to Mr. Bonham and Miss 
Moleson, affirming that Lady Brush¬ 
wood had declared to them, when they 
saw her in the morning, that Mr. Bon¬ 
ham behaved quite like a savage to Miss 
Moleson, and seemed to be beginning 
his tyranny beforehand. ** And, indeed,” 
added Mrs Jack, “ 1 dare say, those stiff 
old spinsters, his aunts, would think him 
quite in the right; but my lady, who 
is a woman of the world, and keeps the 
men in a proper degree of humiliation, 
was happily there to second Miss 
Moleson ! for my part, no man on earth 
should take liberties with me! lid teach 
him to know my weigl^t in the world 1” 
Mrs. Chatterer uttered ffiis with an ele- 
viRion of voice, and a certain energy of 
gesture, that, f^ded tojher large figure, 
which filled the head of the tablq, struck 
every one present, male and feptale. 
I'hose at a distance, who had not heard 
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what had gone before, imagined it an 
amorons attack that Mrs. Chatterer al¬ 
luded to; and even those who bad been 
better informed, perceived that the words 
would bear that consthiction. The cir* 
cumstanc^ was too ludicrous to be borne, 
and a universal laugh filled the room. 
Mrs. Chatterer had not expecte^l this 
effect of her oratory, which she thought 
rather tending to strike people with awe 
and respect; and seeing that even a 
little pert looking waiter, who was re¬ 
moving the fish, laughed, and shoo]^ as 
he took Up the dish, her warmth got the 
better of her discretion; and, liftingup her 
*well fatted fist, she gave him such a tre¬ 
mendous blow on one ear, that he was no 
longer able to preserve his posture; He 
fell upon M rs. Petinan, who sat next her 
friend, and who, with the waiter, the didb 
of fish; two decanters half emptied, toe 
castors,* salt, win^ glasses, be^r glass^, 
knives, fbrks, spoons, and plates, was in 
a moment 'prostrate oh the" floor. Miss 
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Rebecca ^ho sat oest W, 

was av^tbfavrn by Mrs. Petnaan catch¬ 
ing{(hair to save herself; and in 
fivfi piicaites the whole party was on foot, 
and congregating about the 
master <pf the hovse, beaet-stmch as be 
stood with jbe remove for the top dish, 
Onxionsly beheld this renewal of what be 
et^led t^he dh^il’s gambols, and raising bis 
9oice, he earnestly entreated that. every 
body woold eit stiU, and pot increase the 
confusion. We have here a fine oppor- 
tuniity of comparing the e£Mls of bis 
^forts to those of a man whistling to the 
waves, jor playing any other equally, ef- 
ficaoioHS trick; fior nothing could well 
.produce less effeot than his speflch. It 
Was lest in a vanety of^ sounds, and a 
cdmfdece hutiyi>burly, This being the 
ease, we fball spare our readers the 
akbile, awniring them rllmt tiiey will fiud 
mudi bi^r things of that kind in the 
now forgotten poets of ancient days, than 
any theW dtodm'n, times have produced. 
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Mrs. Chatterer rose; like Juno she turn¬ 
ed her large ox eyes on- those aronnd her! 
like that gantle wife of Jove, she bran¬ 
dished a fist that might not' unhappily 

0 

have been termed on ox fist, and, like 
her she fiew to the rescue of the now 
subdued Grecians*; viz* Mrs. Fjetman and 
Rebecca. The landlord,; who feared her 
interference, as much as Priam himself 
could have done, stepped^ before her, sup¬ 
plicating^ that she would let the ladies 
get up again; but she disregarded his 
sufferings, and giving him a push ffiat 
almost overset him, and quite dislodg^ 
the joint he held—the dish he grasped 
*iKvith mig^t and main—she seized Mrs. 
Petman, and attempted to raise h«*. 
This, with tbe^ assistance of a waiter, 
accomplished; thpugh not without so fact 
deranging the gay widow’e .apparatus be^ 

fore, that she .was fikHs to, rui^ out of tbe 

, ' \ 

room with a <«ry' despair, carrying the 
stuffing in her hand. Miss..Rebecca vvas 
soon on her feet, looking Tb^one her- 
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self; and those at the lower end of 
the room, many of whom came to Har¬ 
rogate solely to eat, again began to 
employ their knives and forks on what 

c 

was before them. And now the land¬ 
lord bnsied himself in arranging the ta- 
ble> while his waiters picked up the dead 
meir on the f^por. Mrs. Chatterer sat 
faming and panting in her chair, and a 
Leeds clothier called out lustily for the 
top dish. With a look of dei^air, that 
would have melted the hardest heart, the 
poor landlord exhibited it, spoiled and 
trampled upon; and said, that he hoped, 
as the ladies had spoiled it by their quar« 
rels, the company would be satisfied with' 
what there was on the table. It %as not 
passible to get any thing el^e immediately. 

'Look ye, maister,’’ cried the clothier, 
** it’s now’t to me what them there trash 
o’scalabre^ does up oth’ top there; 1 
cfltme here to fill my belly, and-1 can 
tell thee what—I’ll noa muore pay for a 
whple dinner, when I’ve getten but e- 
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shred o’yali; noa! noa muore then Fll spit 
guineas to please thee!” 

This speech was received with g^eat 
applause by some of bis neighbours! and 
there was a cry of ** Bring another dish; 
you may get lamb chops, or. veal cutlets, 
or broiled fowls^gr something: we^ll none 
of us pay.” The landlord trembled at 
such a menace; and he began to think 
that it was high time to know who was 
to pay. He sent a waiter to order some* 

thing else to be done, and then said, that 

* 

he was exce^ingly sorry the company 
should be disappointed; but that he ^uld 
do his best to satisfy them. That, how¬ 
ever, be trusted the lady, who had thrown 
down the breast of veal, broken bis glasses 
and decanters, and occasioned all this 

I ^ 


mischief, woufd not object to have it jad- 
ded to her bill; at the same time making 
a bow to Mrs. Chatterer. Many called 


out, ** That’s but fair; she ought to pay, 
certainlywhile the lady herself looked 
like a heaving mountain, ready to b^t 

I'lO 
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Wtb in flame and smnke. 1 Assure you, 
Mr. WhatVyouF>naflie, 1 ^11 pay for no 
veal, that you may be certain of,” cried 
she, aa soon. as she could speak, ** end 
nrliat is more, 1 slmll take care to make 
your character known, and tu keep all 
my friends away from j^nr house; mch 
impudence is not bearable!” 

f* As to paying, my lady,” said the 
landlord, " that the law can make you 
do; and if you set any false stories about 
me; the law will right me there too.” 

“ Lew!” cried the lady, “ Great G-*- 
ufJliearet)! 1 shall find law for you, I 
fancy. 1 have nearly lost my life, more 
than once since l*emne here, and I b&r, 
lieveyou raise-these kioksps to rgb your 
eostomers 1 I'll espose you!” 


>Had -the landlord 'been prudent, he 

f) 

eertainly^would have heen silent, and not 
farther exasperated-# woman who had 
' no principle, and .n^liee and connexion 
-enough to dp him a serious injury; but 
iiiutpi^oe pii^^^exhaustedyond he called 
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apon the <!ompany to observe l^e meiHuae 
Mrs. Chatterer had thrown out, and to be 
ready to give testimony whenever called 
on, in his favour. The general indigo* 
tion against Mrs.Cha^erer was loudly eBf> 
pressed, and that lady, at last was ooinx 
pelled to retreal, widi hm* two nieces^ 
declaring that she would not sleq[»‘ aor 
other night in the house; to which the 
host repKed, that he should take care (he 
paid her bill before she went to another. 
Vain, however, is the boast of manl Hhe 
bill was fairly drawn out,, and as fairly 
transcribed by Nancy, the fair dad|^ht«r 
of mine host, but Mrs, ^ilhatterer l^dly 
yefused to pay a single farthiag^ unless 
the charge for the lost breast of was 
deducted; and, when at Mift this was 
done, she found other (harges in her 
eyes equally monstrous: .at l^gth, aftw 
an hoards dehate, ttmiwbtild.lfot have dio. 
graced fiuanoiers in a Ugh assembly, thlMi 
shall "be nameless, a sort of ewipironi^ 
was made, - the Imdlord reimived tanh 
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thirds of his charge, (by wh'ich he did 
not gain above cent per cent.) and 
in consequence of his ceding the other 
third, the lady agreed to stay in his house 
that night, and protested on the word of 
a gentlewoman, that she meant nothing 
by her menace. Somejtime before Mrs. 
Chatterer had left the room, Mabell^, 
depressed and frightened, h^^dk^iretireated 
with her aunt, and in her own room in¬ 
dulged in a hearty 6ood of tears, which 
seemed very much to relieve her spirits. 
She then set about preparing for her 
jonniey the following morning, and not 
aU her aunt’s entreaties could induce her 
to leave her apartment, or run the risk^ 
of meeting imf of the persons whq^ pre¬ 
sence mig^t be disagreeable to her. Mrs. 
Olassington ^became very' ill-humoured, 
declared that Bell was‘grown terribly ob¬ 
stinate, 4ind, at last,'under pretence that 
she most have some. fresh air, left our 
poor herohie to her own reflections, and 
saltied forth to enjoy VaUl with such 
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companioils as she could find, and, in 
fact, to make a last efibrt for a husband. 
When she returned, she found Mabella 
in bed, and apparently inclined to sleep, 
but she had not consideration enough to 
let her itijdol'ge that inclination; she sat 
dou'n on the be(i,. and began a most on- 
interesting detail of who and who were 
walking together, ati^ who was come* 
and who were going. She had met Mr. 
Bonhatn all alone; but, instead.- of join¬ 
ing her, as a gentleman, she thought, 
ought to have done, he only slightly 
bowed, and blushed, as if he was asham¬ 
ed to be seen speaking to her. Indeed, 
she said, she had-tno notion of such pride; 
and she certainly shonld ^ell his aimts 
how rude he had been! Mabella, with 


a sigh, begged she wonlfl not think of 
mentioning such folly; and, to divert her 
attention, asked who else she had seen ? 
“ Seen !’* why child^—but i'don^t know 
whether I should tell you or not-—1 have 
seen Croker; And he was tn ifight even 
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more ,particular than in the' morning! 
He asked me, whether my brother would 
object to a visit from him, and said some¬ 
thing, I did not quite hear, about hap¬ 
piness. f told hinr 1 would promise him 
a kind reception; and he pressed my 
hand with a tenderness^l have not felt 
since the last tender squeeze of my poor 
Glassington I Poor dear man! he’s gone. 
Ah! time flies away fast. Bell; you 
should make hay while the sun shines ! 
He left me a blooming young widow! 
and 1 must make haste, or 1 shall be a 
withered old one 1” To this speech, and 
the sigh that accompanied it, our he¬ 
roine returned no answer ; for she had. 
nothing to ‘say: and Mrs. Glassiggton, 
whose mind was not unpleasingly occu¬ 
pied, proceeded to make her arrange¬ 
ments for the night, and to undress her¬ 
self. This, however, was a much longer 
aflhir than the reader may imagine; for, 
during the ceremony, the good lady took 
occasion to try on sevenA caps and gowns. 
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all of wbicA, it is true she had worn be> 
fore, but among which dhe could not ex¬ 
actly determine what. was the most be¬ 
coming : then she applied some harmless 
cosmetics to restore the brilliant white¬ 
ness of her skin; and, in short, so,plea- 
singly did she employ herself, that un¬ 
conscious of the lapse of time, she. was 
somewhat alarmed, when slie heard the 
clock strike two, and saw her candle 
nearly expiring. As the party was to be off 
in good time in the morning, she began to^ 
fear that the want of rest might diminish 
the lustre of her eyes, and prevent her 
appearing as beautiful as she intended, in 
the sight of Mr. Crc^er. She. hastened 
' then to bed and in a short time was fast 
asleep. 
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4 V 

Friendfy Hopes,—An interesting T6te-ii^tete,—A 
newspaper, — Ch'atitude,—A Journey,—A Meet- 
ing,-^An Arrival, ^ 

Notwithstanding Mabella’s private 
reasons for depression of spirits, and the 
apprehension she felt lest any unguarded 
look or blush should betray . her weak* 
ness to Mr. Bonham, or any one else, she 
was*«»o trnly happy in the thought of 
rejoining her papa and uncle, not to be 
ready to rise and dress herself with ala¬ 
crity on the morning of her de||arture^ 
from Harrogate, and by eight o’clock she 
wds ^uite prepared to set Cut. Her aunt, 
on the contrary, was in a continual bustle, 
dressing, tmd undressing hersidf, as if she 
had nothing that was fit to appear in, and 
with every change grc^wingmorecaptiow 
and mooei dunuttisfied. At last she recpl- 
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lected that the more time she passed in this 
way, the less she should have to give to 
Mr. Croker, and accepted Mabella’s offer 
to finish packing her box. This was just 
completed, and the landlady was in the 
act of settling the bill with her, when 
Mr. Bonham’s><arriage arrived with a 
note t*) the ladies, desiring them to have 
their luggage put in it; and to favour 
their friends by coming to breakfast with 
them, so that the whole party being as¬ 
sembled, they might set out immediately 
after. Bat neither a sense of politeness, 
nor convenience could induce-Mrs. Glas- 
sington to accept this invtation. She 
^said she had paid for breakfast in the 
bill, and she would eat it'J and' she had 
something to say to Mr. Croker; and §he 
had not taken le^^ve of her friends; and 
that Mabella might go, and *she would 
follow. . With this Mabella was fain to 
comply ; and it was not long before she 
found herself in' Mrs. Bonham’s parlour. 
Mts. Mary was giving some orders to 
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her maid; Mrs. Sarah was making the 
tea, and Mr. Bonham, with great ear¬ 
nestness, was perastng the newspaper. 

Mabella, while apolugising for her 
Aunt’s absence, cbnt^ted herself with 
•saj’ing, that she had not quite settled her 
bill, or taken leave of h?r friends, and 
that to save tinae she would take her 
bretdcfast where she was, and come down, 
as soon as she could. " Very well, said 
Mrs. Mary,” we must not cotnfklain, as 
she has so kindly sent os her ^ niece to 
gratify us. Now tell me, truly, my dear 
Mabella, wre you sorry to quit Harrogate, 
pr Uot? Ob dear no! very glad! 1 
quite long to see my Papa and Uncle^ 
again 1 ** answered Mabella,” Aid 1 
thinks ;|us|, now, &at 1 should be glad, 
if I was to leave d^ar Fnrlheok no 
more !”—** Upon nay wprd, my dear,. 1 

I 

shall do all I ,ean to combat such a 

* i 

wim, aqd. -kve for the romantic 
woods, and oaks, and. bills, and streams, 
from a selfish motive; “ said Mrs. 
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MaryI do hope that your Papa 
will lend yoa to ns, ere long, and that 
when my niece and Felix are one, yon 
will be'kind enough to snpply their 
place to us. !Bnt 1 see I am prematnre, 
and that if I made tte request nojp, yon 
would refuse me; so oo more at pre* 
sent—we’ll dhKSuss the subject a month 
hence. 'What can there be, that so 

I 

absorbs you in the paper, Felix ? 1 wish 
you would entertain Miss Normanbiuaif 
while my sister and I conclude our 
orders, and accounts, in another room,' 
the tea will be better for standing.? So 
saying, the two Ladies left the nilfom: 
and their two companions, each m as 
)great an alarm, as if the disoovery of 
their fatal secret was inkTitablo. An 
awful eilcnce ensued, *du>ing JH^hicb, Map 
hella rinced the* tea<cups, repeatiug to 
herself the nattm of pecilia Moleson, 
and Mr. Bonham, layirig down the paper, 
hemmed onpe m twice, as if preparing 
to speak* or not kmowing what to say: 
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at length, fearful that Mabella might 
think his silence odd, or rude, he asked 
her in a voice as cuttingly cold, as if he 
bad been till that moment a stranger to 
her, whether she ^yould not prefer having 
the window open ? “ If you please. Sir,” 
said Mabella, in the same tone. The 
window was opened, and'^another silence 
ensued, almost as long as the first: this 
Mabelia herself interrupted by saying, 
that she hoped her aunt would not be 
long before she came. “ 1 hope not, 
ma’am!” said Felix. 

Aerain Mabelia was at a loss: shb had 
tried to say something, which she hoped 
mi^bt lead to conversation, but the ** 1 
hope not,” ended it. The truth was, that 
the scene' on Pike hill, and their last part¬ 
ing occupied both minds, and each thought 
the other would feel it t>dd, if some men- 
tion were not made of what cojlld hardly 
be fotgotten. 

With an effort thit cost him something, 
Mr. Bonham ht length said, When we 
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last parted, Miss Normanburn, we both, I 
believe, suffered from the heavy rain that 
separated us, hut 1 trust, you did not ex¬ 
perience so much of its bad-effects as 
myself. 1 ti'embled for you, I assure 

99 * 

you. ' 

“ You are vciy good. Sir,” answered 
Mabella, it did me no harm though, for 
1 changed my dress, as soon as 1 reached 
the cottage. 1 am sorry you were less 

fortunate!” ^ 

_ « 

** Do you often visit that romantic spot, 
Miss Normaiiburn ?” asked Felix. 

“ Never!” said. Mabella. 

Again there was a pause, for Felix 
^as afraid to pursue the subject; it 
brought back recollections he had been 
labouring to sljfle: at fast he said, “ Had 
1 then known Miss Normanburn, to whom 
1 was obliged for the preserva^on of my 
life, I should certainly have insisted on 
seeing you safe home; 1 cannot now 
think how 1 could, be su..re{p.iw! 1 saw 
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you were do peasant^ but there are mo- 
meoie, when- presence of mind fails." 

"You obliged me more by leaving me» 
Sir,*’ said Mabella,." for, in again visiting, 
the wood to seek Molly’s handkerchief, I- 
had been guilty of an act of disobedience, 
and 1 had a childish dre^ o'f. discovery, 
though 1' was prompted to err, only by' 
my wish to find, what poor Molly grieved 

I * 

so to Ibse." Unintentionally, Mabella 
laid great stress on the word miy, and 
Felix' remarked it: it immediately sug- 

• I 

gested to him, that he had betrayed, 
though he knew not how, some suspicion 


of an^ther'motive; and blushing slightly, 
he said', thie iho^e Wds w sufficient ek*^ 
cuse for the disobedience^** * 

Again both were silcnf^, and Mabella 
took up the Mr; Bonham had been 
readingshe turned it about' once or 
twice, sit if sbd coul^ ^t-bnd any subject 
to interest her, and' Her oOmpaniotPub<> 
served, thattj^ere. wa#' nd iiewi. " There 
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has been h dreadful thunder-storm in 
Scotland, 1 see,” said Mabella, and, at 
the moment, she rais^' her eyes to her 
companion, who was then looking towards 
her. The gratitude Miss Nuitdanbuin 

I 

felt for .her own preservation’ in nsilinilar' 
storm, was v/sijdf in her countenance, and 
gave a softness and tenderness to her 
voice, that, in the present state of Mr. 
Bonham’s feelings, was more thati he 
could bear; he snatched up his^bat and 
was quitting-the room, when' his aiints 
returned; and in answer to .their ques¬ 
tion of should' he breakfast with them, ha- 


replied that he ^vould be with them- in 
4ess than a quarter of' an hour. 

‘‘Idon't think Felix looka well to- 
day,” said Mrs. Satan/' he never used to 
be subject to l*hat sort of nervous irrita¬ 
bility, and' flushing; yon saw his colour, 
sister? 1 

"We 
ourselves 

answered Mm; Mary; the truth. 





19 


had bett^ ^o that,fand make 
comfortal^at ono^, my dear,” 



NORMANBURN. < 



1 do see no malady in Felix but what the 
willing obedience, <md kind considera> 
tiotts of Cecilia would reniove in half an 
hour. He is thoroughly vexed and un> 
coinfortable; and Uiough 1 do not like to 
take part with the men against my own 


sex, 1 must own it is with some reason. 
I wish he would go down to Furlbeck 
with * ns; it really would be a proper 
punbhtnent for Miss Moleson. Don’t 
you think it would, Miss Normanburn ?” 

think it would be very wrong,” 
said Mabetla; ** for Miss MoleSon could 
not intend to displease Mr. Bonham, that 
would^e quite impossible, 1 think.” 

^ Oh, no! it was all Lady Brushwood’s 
doksg, I kUow,” cried Ml'S. Mary,^*‘ and^ 
if Felix were not»one of the most con* 
siderate, and amiable men‘in the world, 
she mightc have made *an eternal breach 
between them. But Felix loves Cecilia 
too tenderly not to make every allow¬ 
ance for the infldhdib under which she 
acts.” Happy Cecilia: 1 thought Mabella 
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to herself, and Mr.JBonham soon after 
re-entering, the conversation |j|ak a ntw 
turn. 

Breakfast was conclnded, and the pack¬ 
ages all put in the carriage without Mrs. 
Glassington making her appearance, to 
the great dism^ of Mabella, who felt - 
sorry, and ashamed at her aunt's want of 
punctuality; and, at last, requested that 
she might be permitted to send a waiter 
to hasten her coming: to this Mr. Bon¬ 
ham objected, and taking his hat, he said 
he would himself have the pleasure of 
seeking Mrs. Glassing^n. It was not 
very long before he returned with that 
13dy in no very good humour, as he had in¬ 
terrupted a cohversation.between her and 
Mr. Croker, at what she thought a cri¬ 
tical period; she, hbwever madeJia* apo¬ 
logy in due form, and Mr. Bonham'bay-. 
ing handed his auqts and their fnends 
into the carriage, Mabella bid adieu to 

. Harrogate, and with unfeigned pleasure, 

§. 

turned her face towards Furibeck. ' 


yojj. HI. 



194 NORMAN^UHN. 


A beautifal day, an elegant carriage, 
pleasing x£ompanioiis, and the happy 
thhught^W soon seeing her dear re¬ 
latives, from whom her separation had 
seemed so long, gave Mabella spirits, 
and a look of animated contentment, that 
formed a strikmg contc??t to the almost 
ludicrous fretfurluess, that pervaded her 
aunt’s features; she said little, hut she 
answered her friends observations with an 
intelligent smile, that see 
mind was right within. 

When they came within view of the 
\^d8 of Brushwood, Mrs. Sarah sighed. 


t^d to shew the 


and wished that Cecilia had been a little 
m<hre complying; to which Mrs. Glassing- 
ton replied, that shedhougl^lt Miss Mole- 
son was right to have her own way, while 
she could have it. “ you maiden ladies,” 
said she,"« can have no notion how ty- 
i%hidca\.^the men, even the best of them, 
caift^be at times, and I think, when once 
a uiing is settled, so that a man cannot in 
honour run o^ it is fair enough for a wo- 
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man to enjoy her day: it is all slavery 
afterwards.** . 

‘‘ Really, my dear: Mrs. Glassiii^ton, 
yon quite make me rejoice in my maidfa 
state,** said Mrs. Mary, “ for I have a 
natural hchror of slavery of any kind, and 
1 felicitate yoCrian bein^ once more free 
to follow your own devices j—you will 
not, of course, a second time encounter so 
formidable a yoke !*’' 

“ Nay 1 Ifidon’t know that, neitbei*!** 
said the widow, with a foolish titter, and 
a sly leer; there’s no knowing^ what 
one’s fate is.” This speech made Ma« 
bella blush, and herfriends With diffiehlty 
Ikuppressed a smile, which passed unob¬ 
served by Mrs. Glassington, who was look¬ 
ing at a party of horsemen coming h>- 
wards them, thoug^h yet at a cqnsiderahle 
distance. ^ 

“ By the . direction they come frqm,' 
and the largeness of the flarty, I shoptd 
suppose it is a detachment from the Bark 
going, to Harrogate,” said Mrs. Mary: 
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** they are probably intending to carry 
Felix back with theni.'^ 

I 

When they, at last met, the first who 
passed the carriage were Lady jPleasance 
Bnid.dy, and the Hon. Capt. Gander, who 
both looked into the carriage without 


seeming to see tmy thing^'-the next were 
Lord Saiddy, commonly called Lord 


_ I _ 

Billy Sniddy by his intimates, and Miss 
Trehern; they thought it necessary to 


stop the carriage, and pay their compli- 
m.euts, and while they were doing so, 


Miss Moleson and M''. Angelo Lightfoot 
cspeup. “This IS an unexpected plea¬ 
sure, Cecilia," said Mrs. Miry,redden¬ 
ing with vexation at seeing by whom sIm 
yyas accompanied, “ and I hope you are 
now Qu- your ws^ to sing your recanta¬ 
tion ; it is not yet top late: 1 am yet 'at 
yonr service,’* “ 1 thunk you. Madam," 
returned' Cecitia* but when 1 know 1 
ein right, 1 Cannot change my course; I 
atn merely taking a ride. 

Mrs. Mary shook her head, and Miss 
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Trehern, sighing^ deeply, said in a sort of 
under tone to Lightfoot, “ How cruel to 
my Cecilia to which he replied, by 
shrugging his shoulder.- Miss Moieson 


then bowed formally to Mabeilla and her 
aunt, and 'kissing her hand to her own 
aunts, the' twopirties proceeded on their 

•jk ^ ' 

way, and those, about whom we are most 
interested, arrived in due time.within sight 

of Normanburn, Pike hill, and the vil- 

/ * 

lage of Bnrnthwaite: the whole compaby, 
though ditferently prompted, burst 
tears. Mrs. Bonhams wept a lost tcieiid, 
Mabella paid the last tribute 
tunate predilection, and Mrs, 

Shed tears for the state ' of seclusion to 



which she was returning. The droM 
were, noweverf soon brui^tiied awifty, and 
by the time the ladies reached yie village 
green,iheir countenances ^ere once more 
composed; nay, Mrsi^^la^ingtpn's wf^ 


^ t »* ^ \ A s • 

even triumphant, for .'he had the p|^ure 
of driving over the green, and w^hin 
sight of all their neighbours Id^ ti' smart 
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equipag^e, and when, at last, the man' 
stopped, as he was ordered, at the Par¬ 
sonage, Mr. Middlemist was at the door 
wUh the Bleatheads to welcome her 
home. The greetings, and introductions, 
and kind inquiries on all sides^ we pass 
over ; suffice it to say, thftt-it being now, 
as Mrs. Glassington had supposed it 
would, the good Parson’s holidays, he was 
not sorry to turn a penny in an honour¬ 
able way, ■ by letting his. apartments to 
the ladies, and this important affair being 
arranged to the satisfaction of all parties, 
and the ladies once more in their car- 

> A > 


.ritige» they were > soon transported to the 
garden door .of Pnrlbeck Cottage, where, 
they found the Captain driving onlsa pig 
that hM transgressed by entering the 
sacfed incldsnre. 

' _ j (# 

The ca^riag^ no sooner stopped than 
Manila lea^ fi*qpi it, and thro;^her- 
^If iutjgi hiisi arin^, where she was tende' ly 
wel^tned j tbbh leaving her aunt to con- 
dndt her friends, she ran up to her papa. 
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and was received by him with a. tender* 
ness and delight, that made her happier 
than she had been for a long time j nay, 
so pleased was he, that he fprgot to be 
nervous, and accompanying her down 
stairs, actually said something very po* 
lite, and pleai^^ to his new vititors. 
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CHAP. VI. 

t ^ * 

heiHg a Sort of Hodge-Podge, we leave it to 
the Reader to find out its Contents. 

Tbb arrival of the Mrs. Bonhams at 
Parlbeck formed a new era, not only in the 
history of the Norman barns, but in that of 
the Bleatheads.and Middlemistt who all 
were treated with considerate allowances 

b 

for the disadvantages they laboured un- 

s 

dcr b^ their new acquaintances; and the 
li^tter . gentleman became so great a fa* 
vooritefwith them, that no day passed, on 
which he did not make One of theiaparty. 
Every^4ay some‘^pleasant ride relieved 
the Caj^ain from the ^tedium of behold* 
ing always the same objects, and Mr. 
Normanbarn seemed to have comri|||iced 
a new existence: in short, all were happy. 
Mrs. Glassipgton was too proad qf her 
company, and too busy to have time for 
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regrets, atid Mabella seemed as if slie 

had in Mrs. Botihamis discovered dear 

friends, and relatives. If there was any 

■ 

discontent, it \vas in the bosoms of these 
ladies, who, during the 6rst ten days, re> 
ceived no^intelligence from their niephew 
or niece, ancLtH^y became really anxious, 
as they had rather expe^Tted Felix over to' 
see them. One evening, however, as they 
were all sitting enjoying their tea in the 
garden. Dr. Stunt (we hope our readers 
have not forgotten bint) arrived, hat in 
hand, and as soon as be had recovered bU 
breath, he presented a letter to<Mu)I 
Mary, saying that he was just cotne frotH 
JBrushwood Park, and that Mf*. Bonham 


had desired him to leave it. ** I promise 
you. Madam, tbereV fine junketting 
there !” said the; Doctor, ** tbeyvhave a 


house full, I promise you, aud^vety night 
son^ll^ne concert or play, that caps t* 
play^use itself, Uiev «ay. Fve been-very 
busy for this last w^k for t' lax has been 
rife, so I’ve not paid my respects to my 


Kd 
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lady; bud to-day 1 took her i’'iny round, 
and, thank God, they're all pretty well; 
pretty middling, that is! I fancied Miss 
Moleson looked peeky-ish; bud they say 
it's nobbut matrimony hanging over 
her." 

“ Aye, that's the clergy’s affair, not 
your's. Doctor,” said Middleniist. ** I 
knovr that, to my sorrow! but my turn 
may come 'fore t’ parson's yet!” cried 
Stunt, with a loud laugh, 

Mrs. Bonhams had by this time retired 
to read their letter, and we shall follow 
them,'' and leave the rustic party to their 
mirth : they found Mr. Bonham’s letter, 
as follows: 


“ To HSrs. Bonhami. 


“ MY BlSAR AUNTS, 

. “ If my visit to this plaoPhad 
produced any satisfactory result, you 
would have heard from*>me sooner; but 
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having nothing pkasing to impart, I was 
unwilling to write at all. Soon after you 
left Harrogate, 1 set off for the Park, 
and met Cecilia and her party (whom 
saw), before 1 h^ gone two' miles, 
^returned with them here, and here 1 
remain, 1 vfrankly confess, not from 
choice, but from what 1 consider. a call 

r 

of duty. In the little intercourse I have 
had with Cecilia alone (and it is less 
than, situated as we are, you would be> 
lieve possible), I have represented to her 
the inconvenience mur stay here, longer 
than the next fortnight or three Veeks, 
will subject us to; as one of us, at least, 
must reside a month at York, to enable 
us to marry from your house: but 1 can> 
not persua^de her to> shorten her stay 
here—a crow*d ^ uninterestin^^people, 
itseems, has more charms fordier than— 
buti& will not say the unhandsome thing,. 
th^gh 1 Cannot help feeling it~it. it 
certainly inconsiderate. ' ' ’’ 
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** Cecilia once named the <;veek af^er 
the races —<00 this 1 most insist—bat 
how to accomplish it, if we so longf defer 
our journey to York ! Cecilia smiles 
when Forge the matter;.but she listens 
to her Miss Trehern, not to me: the 
truth is, I cannot long remain thus unde- 
dtded. I hope you are enjoying this 
delightful season with your new friends; 
1 cannot have the pleasure of riding 
over. We have here some nonsense all 
day long. Pray let me know when you 
leave Pnrlbeck, that 1 may meet you at 
Harrogate. My compliments to your 
friends. Cecilia joins me in love to you 
both. 

, “ Your affectionate 

« P. B. 

BmAwopd Ptffkf Thunda^” 

t 

% 

i 

“ How very unlike one of Bonbpm's 
Icitters this is!” cried Mrs. Mary, when 
she had read it** and how truly uncom- 
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fortahle he appears to be! What ctin 
Cecilia mean ? how can she like to have 
a crowd about her, at sucfaatim^! I 
wonder whether Lightfoot ia there, or 
not! if not, we might ride over,'to call 
on Cecilia. I’ll ask this ori 

cary-” * V . 

To Mrs. Bonham’s, great delight, Mr. 
Stunt informed her, that old Mr. Light- 
foot was gone to Scarborough, and Mr. 
Angelo had left the country above a week 
before,' with ' Sir Thistleton Hock ham! 
There was then no fear of meeting any 
body they would nut like to unfet, and 
they determined that evening, that they 
would spend the following day at Brush¬ 
wood Park. 

The morning then, instead of bring¬ 
ing the two ladies, brought a note to the 
Purlbeck family, to inform diem of this 
absence; and Mabdla,'she perused 
ity^could not avoid feeling a sickly sensa¬ 
tion ; for, not knowing the contents ‘of 
Mr. Bonham’s letter, she naturally con- 


gtned {^pothe- 
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eluded that it was a call to his aunts to 
assist in making the final arrangements 
for the 'celebration of his nuptials. ** It 
is ail right, and what 1 expected, and 
ought to rejoice at,^' said she to herself ; 
“ he will be happy; he has long loved 
his cousin—and I will be ha^jy too—if E 
can 

Th^ retfolved, Mabella employed her¬ 
self in domestic duties till dinner-time^ 
and exerted herself to supply, at that 
nieal, the absence of her friends by her 
own increased liveliness: she succeeded 
so welh that her uncle could not help 
observing, how much a little mixing with 
the world, and good company, had im¬ 
proved her natural powers of conversa¬ 
tion ; apd h^r p&pa said, she - would be 
ao excellent companion^ when she had a 
little, proper reading. Mabella received 
pleasure in giving pleasure; «nd she felt 
that it was possible to be happy without 
possessing all we wish. She, however, 
longed to see Mrs. Bonhams } certainty 



NORMANBURN. • 


would, sh« thought, he so very satisiai!- 
tory; she should, prefcir it to the slightest 
doubt: not that it was possible that any 

t 

thing could again pyeveni.this union] 
but still, it might—4t had. onee — but 
even this would make no diifereooe, as 


Mr. Bonham tenderly loved Cecilia, those 
were the words—and wba|r is tenderly 

I 

loved, can nover. be uulawd^ thought 


Mabella. 


About four o'clock in the. afternoon, 

*r ■* 

Jacky Walker, mbunted ...on bis stick, 
.made his appearance at Purlbeck, hav^ 


ing a letter to deliver to Mrs. Gtlassing- 
ton; and so puiictoi|}|was be, .'diat when 
Mabella offered to tak|Jt to ^ive.to bOr 
aunt, he refused, crying, %Aye, bairn, 

tv •» 

aye! t’auld woman & " ” The Captain 


was present \vhen she took it; and look¬ 
ing a little surprized, and aucious, Mrs. 
61j|ssington told him, ^ significant 

n ... ' ‘ 'j ' ’ ’ 

toss, that he would find^ she ;did not go 

* V 

into the world for nothing. She retirejd 
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to her own room, to road it, 'and found 
it from Mr. Croker, in these terms— 

** To Mrs, Glassington, 

** BEABCST MADAM, 

“ You did me the honour to pro* 
mise me a kind reception from Mr. Nor* 
manburn and Captain Normanhnrn; .and 
I am now at Burnthwaite, hoping that I 
may have permission to wait on you at 
Purlhcck this evening. It would give 
me great pleasure to see you before 1 see 
Mr. Normanburn. As you can be no 
stranger to my wishes, I rely on your 
goodness to make my compliments 
agreeable, where I am most anxious 
they should be so. 

** I am, 

** Dearbst Madam, 

** Your sincerely devoted 
** R. Choker. 

** Ihskf BumtkwaiU” 
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This leHter, though it raised Mrs. 
Glassington to the height of happiness, 
occasioned her no small embarrassment, 
for she had not jet found any opportu¬ 
nity of rendering her brothers propitious 
to Mr.' Choker, and she dared not,bring 
him to theVcoUage, unautbori/ed: she^ 
considered some time what she should 

ij 

do i and, at last, deterpiined to go and 
drink tea with Mrs. Bleathead, as she 
conld then' send for him, $md enjoy a 
charming interview uniirterrupted by any 
spiteful relations. This was nq sooua 
determined than executed, and Bte re* 
turned under the escort of jJacky.Wal* 

I ker. She had no difficulty in persuw* 
ing Mrs. Bleathead, who was^ her. conn* 
dante, to accommodtite her wiffi an 
apartment, and Jdi*' Crtdcer was invited 
to take bis tea at the Parsonage. 

ISrts. Qlassington betrayed so much., 
faltering emotion seeing him^ and 8<j|| 
ill concealed her exujtatioil at having 

s ^ r 

secured so gallant a lover, tUet had the 
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Captain really M^ished to maSe her his 
wife, he would have been perfectly satis* 
fied no obstacles would arise on the lady’s 
partas it was, he imagined that she 

s • 

was affected with something that had 
passed respecting him in her o\yn family, 
and feared that the Mr,. N'ormanbiims 
Wtere unpropitious to. his wishes. He 
was, or'lujffit^-.too delicate to hint even 
at the subject iy the presence of the 
Bleathead§; but/as soon as they quitted 
the room, he a^ked whether he was right 
in supposing that Mr. Normanburn was 
uuffivoifrabj^'^o ■ his wishes ? T here was 


j^mething to' unloverlike in this demand. 


when the lady rather expected to have 
heard^ him. thank her for her condescen* 

y 

sion to grai^iog diito thia interview, that 
she trained' some moments silent, and 
even forgot^tlie languish she was acting; 
but, at last,, ahevahawered-*- « Why, 
H^ally. Sirj' to own the troth, 1 have 
never, yet bad a &voumble npportouity 
of.inentibDmg yodir tender aspirations to 
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my broth A—nor—any farther than-*- 
permitting yoar visits at Purlbeck, do I 
think it of importance. If J——” Here 
the lady stopped ; and the lover, thinking 
bhe meant to imply that her consent was 
sufficient, replied, that he was fully aware 
of the value'^of h^r approbation, but that 
he was most anxious to he received by 
tlie mkok family, as such a mark of 
esteem would doubtless have its weight, 
where he was conscious he sh 9 uld need 
all the interest he could secure. Again, 
Mrs. Glassington was startled; she 
thought, as perhaps the reader will, that 
she had been explipit enough, and that 
.she could not well go further in this 
stage of the business; she remained 
silent then, and exhibited % (wuntenance 
of such ludicrous perplexity, that Croker 
himself could hardly help s^liling, * He 
longed to know what occasioned it; and 
taking her »hand, which he pressed re¬ 
spectfully to his lips, he apologized fhr 
the pain he saw she suffered, And begged 



S18 


KORMANBUftN. 

i 

to know from what quarter was the op¬ 
position that alarmed her. ** 1 hope not 
from Miss Norinanbum, Madam ?"* said 
he. Surely, my hopes are not thus 
crushed' at the very commencement 
of-” . 

** From Miss Normanburn ? certainly 
not P* answered Mrs. Glassington, my 
will mmifbe hers in this case, Mr. Cro- 
ker; but, at present, 1 have no opportu¬ 
nity of discussing a subject so every way 
interesting, either with her or my bro¬ 
thers ; and, to own the truth, as clandes¬ 
tine proceedings would in such a case be 
too foolish, there is no occasion for them, 
where all are free and independent! I 
believe, that for the present you must be 
contented to live oh hope, and the assur¬ 
ance that yonr mistress ir. not quite insen¬ 
sible to ydtSt tender wishes.” 

So sweet an assurance threw Mr. Crb- 
ker into raptures, expressed, f!)erhaps, not 
^uite ‘SO delicately as some more refined 
lover might have done; but as, in the 

3 
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absence of bis misj^iress, he could not re¬ 
frain from giving' her kind aunt man}' 
tender looks and squeezes, Mrs. Giassing- 
ton remained perfectly satisfied that she 
was the principal in this afiTair; This, 
however, jdid not last long, fur Croker, 
who had ijtade,up his own mind on the 
business, was desirous to have it con¬ 
cluded, and,, as a preliminary step, was 
very anxious to see Mabel|a. He thought, 
after what had passed, he might venture 
to ask, whether she would see him or 
not, whir It he prefaced by inquiring, if 
Mrs. Glassington had told hereof his 
arrival? 

“ Told Mabella ?” said the lady; “ in¬ 
deed I did not tell her, or aiiy one else, 

IV 

that you were hpruj'^s you could not 
come to Purlbe^k. withpul running the 

f 

risk of being affronted, the fbwer peofde 
knew tl^e better.** 

“ But, Miss Normanburn 1 my dear 
Mrs. Glassington! -surely, if all is as I 
hope it is—surely she might have been 
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informed how solicitons I was—Ah! 
Mrs. Criassington, you do not enter into 
my feelings—indeed you do not!” 

“ Indeed, dear Mr. Croker, I do,” 
said Itfirs. Glassington; “ and to con¬ 
vince yon of it, I will this /very night 
mention your arrival, and ^he cause of 
it, to my brothers. They cannot be so 
foolish ' and illiberal, as to oppose my 
wishes for’ a mere prejudice; but if they 
doi—I shall still preserve my own re¬ 
solves.” 

** But Miss ^ormanburn! dear Ma- 
dam ! May I see her to-morrow” cried 
CrOker. 

^ I 

“ To be sure—why not ?” sai(^ Mrs.' 
Glassington. 

** Then io-inorfow 1 sqall hear from 
you } let it be early," dear Madam j or 
why should not I accompany- you home 
to-night-—wbjrt defer the interview till 
to-morrow?” said Croker. 

The lady could not very, well tell why 
he should not, though she had a presen- 
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timent of'something nnpleasant, and as 
no time was to be lost, the good people 
wished Mrs. Bleathead good night, and 
walked over to the cottage. It so hap¬ 
pened, that nothing passed on the road 
to undeceive Mrs. Glassington, and she 
shewed M^. C.roker into the parlour, 
where, she said, she would send Ma- 
bella, to keep him company, while she 
talked to her brother. Croker desired 
nothing better; but, unfortunately, Ma- 
beihi and the Captain were enjoying the 
eveniiia: breezes at a short distance be- 
hind the house, and hefwas necessarily 
constrained to amuse himself. 

After waiting about half an hour, Mrs. 
Glassington returned, accompanied by 
her brother, wh<j received Mr. Croker 
with an air of« great haughtiness and 
reserve; indeed he was barely civil to 
him, and evidently agitated with seeing 
him. 

As soon as the lady had introduced 
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Mr. Croker, she left the room, taking 
care, however, not to shat the door, and 
to stand so near, as not to lose a word of 
the conversation. It was some time be¬ 
fore it began; but Croker, auguring 
well for his offer, whith, as hf w«s ri..h, 
he imagined was wortb acceptance, at 
last broke silence, by saying, that he 
imagined Mr, Normanburn was not un¬ 
acquainted with his wishes, and that he 
hoped they met his approbation and con¬ 
currence. 

“ My sister, Mrs. Glassington, Sir, 

tells me, that ydu hiivt a business of soihe 

importa ce to my family to impart to 

me,” said Mr. Normanburn: “ and 
. » 
knowing the concern your late father had 

in all the Normanourn. affairs, my sister 

has persuaded me to give you a hearing.” 

Poor Ml". Croker now found that he 
must break the ice himself, and without 
much confusion, he said— 

“ The business, Mr. Normanburn, is 
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one that ntAirly concerns my own happi¬ 
ness. 1 had the honour to be in the 
same house with Mrs. Giassington and 
Miss Normanburn, at Harrogate—” 

“ Well, Sir, and what then?” said 
Mr. Normanburn, in a stern accent, 

A 

“ Nothing, but what was very natu¬ 
ral, Sir,” said Croker. “ I could not 
avoid my destiny. 1 own 1 was charm¬ 
ed, Mr. Normanburn, and 1 now come to 
solicit permission to offer myself and my 
fortune to your enchanting daughter.” 
As Croker [)ronounced the word daugh¬ 
ter, Mr. Normanburn uttered “ D*—n— 
tion !” with a voice of thunder, Ithat made 
both Croker and Mrs. ;Glassington start, 
and prevented the latter from hearing 
what would effectually ‘have undeceived 
her; but, finding ^bat her brother was in 
this humour, she begau to fe&r Croker 
would be so. much offended as to 
change his intention, so, walking into 
the room before he could reply, she 

VOL, III. L 
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asked Mr. Normanburn whAt was the 
matter. 

** The matter is, that wc have lived to 

be insulted by those that have fattened 

on our spoils,” cried, Mr. Normanburn; 

“ but never shall the Normanburns con- 

/• 

descend to mix with their ow'd servants, 1 
vow by my Maker; and as you brought 
this young man here, doubtless deceived 
as to his intention, 1 desire you will dis¬ 
miss him as he deserves.” lie then 
stalked out, breathing quick and short, 
and left Croker almost as angry as him¬ 
self. ‘ 

“ Good God!” cried Mrs. Glassing- 
ton, “ this is what 1 dreaded; my^ 
brother is so odd, Mr. CrokerT but, 
as 1 said before,^ my .brother’s opinion 
makes no difference in naine—1 cannot 
change.” ' 

You' are very good, Madam,” an- 

\ ' 

swered Croker, coldly; “ but, after what 
Mr. Normannurn had said, I can hardly 
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hope fov Miss Normanbarn’s consent to 
listen to me, nor, perhaps* would it be 
wise to ask it/’ 

“Well! and what then?” cried the 
lady, astonished 3 “ is her consent so 
very neccss4>nr to us ?” 

“ To us /” repeated Croker, now 
perceiving on what idea Mrs. Glassing- 
ton had been acting. 

“ Yes, Sir; am I not of years to 
choose for myself? and need 1 have the 
approbation of every individual of my 
house, when 1 have once resolved io be¬ 
stow my heart and hand on a worthy 
ma»r 

* To this question, asked by the lady in 
a tone of reproach, Mr. Croker gave no 
answer: he seemecOo be in deep medita¬ 
tion ; nay, in truth, he was; ^r he was 
meditating how to escape, this once, from 
a woman who seemed resolved to secure 
him; but she was between him and the 
door, and he was compelled to remain. 

1 . 2 
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At last, still hoping that he oad not de> 
ceived himself with regard to Majbella’s 
favourable inclination towards, him, he 
S 9 ,id, “ It would gratify me, Madam, to 
be allowed to see Miss Normanbum— 
may I not be obliged ?” / 

Mrs. Glassington was on the point of 
giving a. decided negative to this request, 
when' Mabclla ran in to inquire of her 
aunt whether the Mrs. Bonhams were 
returned* ^e Ipoked surprised to see 
Mr* Cr6Ker.; but she received him with 
politeness; and, fearful that she had 
intruded on Mrs. Glassington’s conversa¬ 
tion with him, she apologized; saying, 
she was not awm'e her aunt bad com- 

I 

pany. ♦ 

And now, as'Mri? Gl^assington made 
no movement to retire, Mr. Croker was 

i \ 

again at a loss, for he felt that she having 
deceived heiTadf, what he wished to say 
to Mabella^tWOuld be construed, by her 
into a direct ipsult: he remaiued, then. 
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ludicrousljf silent, and looked as if he 
wished himself any where else. 

** Well, Sir,” cried the impatient wi¬ 
dow, ** here is Miss Normanlyurn! you 
may now ask her consent, that you seem 


so anxious to get!” 

“ My c^sent.! to what ?” said Ma- 
bella. 


** To his marriage with me, child!” 
said Mrs. Glassington. . 

** Oh dear, aunt! l*m sure, if you and 
Mr. Croker have each other’s consent, 
you cannot want mine! but, if you-do, 
I give it most heartily, 1 assure you; and 
udsb you both very happy! Mr. Croker 
^seems a worthy man, and 1 shall be glad 

A 

to have him for an uncle!” 

Th is speech, r^er'arcHly delivered, 
satisfied Mr. 'Ccpker; he snatched up 
his hat, and, brushing past fhe' ladies, 
and the Captain, who was in the passage, 
hastened out of the house,, and returned 
home as speedily as pjossible; As to 
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Mrs. Glassington, she was satisfied that 
her brother’s violence, and his own pas¬ 
sion, bad deprived him of his senses, and 
she went to bed without her supper, and 
cried herself to sleep. 
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The fleasinsr. Prospect of Pleasure^ with the Dan^ 
* ^ Recollections, 


The return of Mrs. Bonhams, the fol- , 
lowing morning, probably saved Mrs. 
Glassington from the reproaches of her 
brothers, who were so heartil]|^ ashamed 
of the part she had acted, though they 
!W not the .esitent of her folly, that 
did not wish to have the subject 
itientioned. Mr. Croker’s visit then was 



passed over in silence; and, as Mrs. 
Glassington jjeard no more frorp him, 
she w'ds contcrft not to mention him. 
To her inquiries after Miss Moleson, 
and her tZear, as 'she called Felix, Mrs. 
Mary replied generally, that Miss Mole- 
son was pretty well j and that they 
themselves having been constrained to 
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promise Lady Brushwood to Be present 
on the following Thursday at an enter¬ 
tainment to be given to an Illustrious 
Personage, they had likewise promised 
to use their interest to persuade Mrs. 
Glassington and b<^ niece to .accompany 
them; indeed, that was. the only condi¬ 
tion on which they could resolve to keep 
their promise. “ We wish you to go, my 
dear Mabella,” said Mrs.Mary,“on many 
accounts j and as you have but few op- 
porfuniti^.of seeing uistingnished charac¬ 
ters, ^e would not have you to neglect 
this. Lady Brushwood will of course c^ 
herself, to invite yon.” 

Mabella*s< little heart fluttered with' 
pleasing emotion at this proposal, and her 
aunt expressed her dekgh^ loudly. Mr. 
Normanburn was gratified at the atten¬ 
tion shewn to his family, and the Captain 


kissed bis niece, and said, this was as it 
ought to be. He, however, .inquired 
whether it might not be possible that the 
Lightfoots would be there; but Mrs. Mary 
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said, Certainly not: if there had not 
been a perfect assurance. of that, she 
would not have agreed to to the Park.” 
Sometimes the idea of meeting Mr. Bon« 
ham threw a damp ovet* Mabella’s plest* 
sure wh^ she thougffat of this visit; but,, 
fully persuaded that he could not frotn 
his situation, even if he wished it, have 


any attentions to spare for her, she hoped 
that nothing could' powibly arise to make 
her repent accepting the invitation. 

On the afternoon of Sunday, Lady 
Brushwood, accompanied by Mr. Bonham 
her phaeton, called at the cottage; 
she was perfectly polite and well bred, 
and expressed great pleasure in having 


been able to collect* quite a blaze of 
beauty to gratifji^ her illustrious visitor.. 
While Mr. Bonham etatertained his 


aunts and Mr. NormanbufU, her Lady- 
^ip chatted to the Captain and the la* 
dies if his family^ and after remaining 
about .hqf hoift*, left them folly pet- 
suaded, tha jthey had been mistaken at 

X.6 . 
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Harrogate in supposing her proud and 
insolent. She begged that they would 
come on Wednesday to dinner, and re¬ 
main till Friday, and to this they con¬ 
sented. Mr. Bonham took no more no¬ 
tice of Mabella, or her aunt, .^.han the 
common usages of society exacted from 
him; and so cuttingly cold was the tone 
of his voice, when he hoped Miss Nor- 
manburn was very well, that even Mrs. 
Mary observed it. She mentioned his 
reserve, his distant politeness, and his 
coldness,' to her sister when they were 
alone; and ascribed the whole to the 
mortification Cecilia’s obstinacy had oc¬ 
casioned : 1 am sure Felix is unhappy, 

my dear,” said she, “ and, I fear that he 
is more deeply hurt tKan he has express¬ 
ed even ttf us; I did not expect, that 
with his sensibility and acuteness of 
feeling, he would in his present situation 
be as lively as usual; but 1 did hor^ to 
see that sedate sort of exhilara<^'*^ii> if 1 
may so call it, that speaks a »*‘tid at the 
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summit (of its wishes. He looks abso¬ 
lutely dissatisfied,—what can be going on 
at the Park ? Cecilia’s mere staying there 
cannot be all. There is something else, 

L 

depend upon it! 1 wish Cecilia would fix 
the day.” 

“ To fbll you the truth,” replied Mrs. 
Sarah, *'• 1 begin to imagine that Cecilia^s 
indifiierence respecting that very day, has 
made Felix think her less attached to him 
than she was; and yet, I’m sure, he is 
mistaken there 1 Cecilia doats on him !” 

“ I wish Cecilia would shew her doating 
by her obedience!” cried Mrs. Mary; “ if 
she could see the change in Felix as we 
do, she would tremble either for her fu¬ 
ture happiness, or for the health of her 
husband,—but ( will talk seriously to her,. 
I am deteridiitgd.” With this determi¬ 
nation Mrs. Mary went to bed, and when 
she arose in the morning, it was to plan a 
little excursion for the day to W—i-, to 
procure proper drOsses for the approach¬ 
ing fi&te^ When the carnage took them 
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down to Porlbeck, it was ordered to wait, 
and as soon as tnreakfast was over the 
four ladies set off to Mrs. Lama the mil-. 

liner’s at W - ■. As they drove up to 

the door, a carriage moved off to make 
way for them, and they immediately re> 
cognised theBrushwood arms anti liveries, 
and Mr. Bonham seated in the barouche, 
reading a newspaper^ His aunts called 
to him, and he immediately attended to 
hand them from the carriage; expressing 
his surprise at' seeing them. ** We are 
equally surprised, believe me, Felix, to 
see you waiting so Fatience-like at a mil¬ 
liner’s door,” said Mrs. Mary: ** I take 
it for granted your lady-love is within. 
Come, Mabella, my dear, give your hand 
to Felix, and follow your aunt.’^ Ma- 
bella would have waited'till her friends 
had descended, but she was naturally too 
welfbred to need bidding twiceshe put 
her hand in that of Felix: she recollected— 
how could she help recollecting ?—when it 
was last in his y and being somewhat agi- 
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tated, slfe felt her head and, if 

he had not caught her in his arms, she 
would have fallen. ** Poor dear child,’* 
said Mrs. Mary, as she followed bei* 
nephew, who carried Mabella into the 
shop, it is riding backward in the car> 
riage, that hag made her g^iddy | I saw 
her colour change, as we drove up to the 
door.” Mabella had not fainted $ she 
heard all that passed, and, happy to have 
such an excuse made for her weakness, 
she only said, she was sorry to have given 
so much trouble. She looked round to 
thank Mr. Bonham, bnt he was^one, and 
left word with the servant to inform him, 

at the neighbouring coffee-room, when 

* • ' 

the ladies were ready to return to the 
Park. Mrs.Bonbam felt half angry at what 
she called Kis^rudeness and insensibility, 
and the party then adjoflrned to the 
fashion-room up stairs, where they found 
Miss Trehern, sitting before a glass, try¬ 
ing on morning capsi 
“ All alone, Miss Trehern ?” cried Mrs. 
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Sarah, “ 1 thought Cecilia was with you; 
what have you done with her ?” 

Bless me, my dear Mrs. Bonham! 
you quite startled me, I declare,” cried 
Miss Treheni, blushing crimson j “ I 
never once thought of seeing you here! 
it is an unexpected felicity ! My Cecilia 
.did you ask for? she was here a moment 
ago,—1 fancy she is with Mrs. Lama, 
trying on a dress!” 

“ If that is the case,” said Mrs. Mary, 
“ you and 1, Mabel la, will have a peep at 
it; which way must we go to find the 
lady, Mafam ?” to the young woman who 
. attended. The young woman gave no 

I 

answer, she looked at Miss Trehern, who, 

» ■’ 

opening a door at her end of the room, 
said, she supposed >that was the way to 

the dress-room. Mrs. Many 'was about to 

» 

leave the room by this door, when Miss 
Moleson entered by that the rest of the 
.. company had, and,forcing a smile through 
an air of chagrin, she expressed great 
pleasure in seeing her aunts and her 
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friends. *A conversation on dress and 
fashions then look place, which, could we 
reconl it, would no dunbt be hig^hly edi¬ 
fying' to tlie rising generation ; and after 
about an hour’s deliberation, Mabella, as 
well as th<? rest of the party, was furnished 
with an elegant dress, as a present from 
Mrs. Bonhams, >and the carriages were 
ordered to the door. Bat now it was re¬ 
collected, that shoes, fans, and gloves had 
been forgotten, and another half hour had 
elapsed, and even then, when the ladies 
went down, Mr. Bonham was not in at¬ 
tendance. Miss Moleson expressed great 
displeasure at this; she said that really 
Felix now minded none of the little at¬ 
tentions he used formerly to observe, and 
she could faocy herself a six months wife! 

it was really tin pardonablej Mrs. Mary 

‘ . * 

shook her head, and bid her not trifle 
away her happiness, at the same time 
really wondering that her nephew did not 
come : but by the time she and her party 
were seated in the carriage, her wonder 
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ceased, and he made bis appearance, 
bowing,' ironically to the lecture Miss 
Trehern gave him, and respectfully to his 
aunts and their party : as to Cecilia, she 
did not even speak to him, and the two 
parties separated, till they we;^e to meet 
at Brushwood Park. 

The adventures of the morning, so far 
from furnishing the ladies with subjects 
for conversation; seemed to have deprived 
them of the use of their tongues, and they 
did not utter half a dozen sentences on 
their w'ay home. Mrs. Glass!ngton was 
entirely occupied with her new dresses, 
and her visits; Mabella, with regret for 
her weakness, and good resolutions for 

v 

the future; and the two aunts with quite as 
unpleasing reflections du the .state of their 
nephew’s mind: at dinnei^'liowever, they 
recovered their cheerfulness, and the 
Bleatbeads and Middlemist came in the 
afternoon, and diverted them with a long 
debate on the account of the haunting of 
Mr. Mompesson’s house at Tedwortb, by 
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the malitions Drummer, which, had it 
occurred earlier in our history, we should 
have given to the reader; but we have 
now more interesting matter: suffice it to 
say, that Middlemist so wrought on Mr. 
Normanburn and jBleathead by his scep¬ 
tical queries aud observations, that both 
were ready to fall on him, with other 
weapons than their tongues; and, at last, 
Mr. Normanburn, in order to silence him, 
adduced his own case, when he, the 
now doubting Middlemist, had seen that 
very claw and tail, that had before 
seized the sacred leg of the Paraon, and 
the proof that it was a demon was, that 
from that time he, Mr. Normanburn, had 
been free from the visitation! Middle* 
mist answered, wjth *great gravity, that 
that was a peculiar case; and Bleat)iead 
vowed he had yet the cockatrice upon 
his leg, and he believed he should have, to 
the latest hour of his life. He then de¬ 
scribed the attack, and vowed that such 
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mortal fear never seized him since the 
hour of his birth! 

“ No, my dear,” cried his wife, “ I 
believe yon there! 1 know t’ penomee- 
na as ran at ween your legs was nothing 
to ’t. For my part, I think you’re 
main unlucky in them there unnatural 
affairs! and after all it was too bad 
to be clicked by a cockatrice I may be 
Mr. Middlemist there can tell who set it 
on I” 

“ Indeed, my good Madam, 1 cannot 
do that 1” said Middlemist, “ but I fancy 
it was no man that did it!" 

. “ No! likely so!” answered the lady; 
“ but you know the Scripture talks of the 
cockatrice’ den!” » 

Somehow or ot?ier, this made all the 
company laugh, and in ^uch like plea> 

r ^ 

sant discourse passed that day and the 
next; and, at four o’clock on Wednesday, 
the ladies were set down at the door of 
Lord Brushwood’s house. 
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JSnt, vt'hat passed there will demand a 
chapter by itself, which is a sufficient 
reason for our closing this, and wishing 
the reader a good night’s repose before he 
or she begins the next. 
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CHAP. VIH. 

Adventures at Brushwood.—The Picture,—A Lover, 
with a Variety of lifatter. 

It has been observed by many wise and 
observant people, that there is no pleasure 
without alloy; and our poor heroine, 
whose little heart beat high with delight 
at the thought of enjoying the amusements 
of Brushwood, found her newly suppressed 
inclination, and all the fears it brought 
with it, but too corrective of any extra* 
vagant emotions of rapture. Hoviever, 
her last interview with Mi;. Bonham had 
been of infinite service Ao her; it had 
convinced her that be was not that at- 
tet)t|ve, gentle, winning companion, or 
poli^. acquaintance, she had imagined 
him, and that she had nothing to fear from 
having her feelings excited by any approxi- 
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mation t<$ intimacy on his part: while, at 
the same time, it had made her bat too 
sensible that she must keep a constant 
guard over her own feelings, and not in¬ 
dulge in a retrospective glance. “ 1 will 
not shun Mr. Bonham,” said she to her¬ 
self. I will, accustom myself to see and 
hear him, and •tlien 1 need not fear going 
to York with my kind friends.—I shall 
have no reason.—I shall be able to see 
and hear him with indifference!” Armed 
with this resolve, and full of dread of in- 

i 

dalging a dishdnonrable or unnrincipled 
thought, Mabella walked with great 
serenity into Lady Brushwood’s drawing¬ 
room, at the door of which she heard her 
friends and herself announced by a very 
fine gentleinan ip a* very dignified tone. 
Her Ladyship received them .most 
graciously, and presented them to about 
half a dozen people who were with her. 
“ I don’t know where the young people 
have disposed themselves to-day,” said 
she, « but Lfimcy they are in the grounds: 
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they shall be informed of your arrival.” 
She then gave orders to that effect, and 
an uninteresting conversation filled up 
the time till the entrance of Miss Moleson, 
leaning on the arm of Miss Trehern. Her 
colour was a good deal heightened hy 
hurrying to meet her nlints, and she 
looked so exceedingly .lyeautiful, and 
smiled so sweetly, that Mabella did not 
wonder her cousin was so tenderly at¬ 
tached to her. She, indeed, formed a 
striking contrast to her friend Miss Tre¬ 
hern, who^was pale, sallow, and languid, 
and stooped so much, from an affectation 
of delicacy and interesting weakness, that 
it was painful to contemplate her. 

“ What have you done with the beaux, 
Cecilia ?” asked Lady brushwood: “ I 
suppose they \yere of your party.” “ No, 
indeed, my Lady! they formed some 
scheme of their own, two hours ago, and 
my Angelina and my cousins joined me 
in a ramble in the woods,” answered Miss 
Muieson. Where is Bonham?” said 
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her Lad^hip. “ I don’t know,” said 
Cecilia. 

Mabella had hardly had time to wonder 
at the indifference with whicit Miss Mole- 
son seemed to speak, when Felix made 
his appearance. “ I heard, by chailcc, 
tliat you were -arrived,” said he to his 
aunts: “ I met ^ur man in the hall.— 
Cecilia, you would have obliged me by 
sending me word that such was the 
case.” 

“ So I would, if I had known where 
to find you, Cousin,” answeredjCecilia. 
Mr. Bonham made no reply to this; but 
he looked significantly at Miss Trchern, 
,who averted her eyes, and sighed tenderly. 
Mr. Bonham then accosted Mrs. Glas- 
sington, and hoped^Mabella had had no 
return of her giddiness. AsJ;hi8 passed 
amidst a set of people, who were all 
talking on various topics, a good deal of 
it might have beeri unnoticed by those 
less interested than the Mrs. Bonhams: 
but, as one motive for visiting Lady 
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Brushwood had been a wish to talk se¬ 
riously to Cecilia, they were particularly 
on the alert to obserre every part of her 
behaviour. 

And now Lady Brushwood proposed 
to adjourn to the Library to examine some 
views of the finest prospects in the grounds 
of Brushwood, done a young artist 
whom she patronised, and who was then 
in the house. To this proposal most of 
the party acceded ; and Felix, who him¬ 
self drew very finely, accompanied them. 
Some 0'^ the views were beautiful, and 
Felix disposed the paintings so as to shew 
them to the best advantage, generously 
desirous to increase th^'reputation of a 
deserving young man. Many^persons 
gave unqualified pra^e, some stared in 
stupid apathy, and some shrugged their 
' shoulders, and cried, Vastly well! vastly 
well, indeed! nice tints! very nice! great 
merit! monstrous great!” 

Mabella, who had never seen any thing 
so beautiful in her life, examined them 
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with a pleasure that was visible to the 
whole company ■, and though she was too 
modest to give an opinion on what she 
did not understand) Mr.3onham observed, 
that she dwelt longest on what was best ;' 
and had, though she did not know it, a 
natural tact, that is more worth than all 
connoisseurs cans^eacb. 

While this was going on, Cecilia and 
Miss Trehern retired to a couch, where 
they were soon joined by the Lady 
Sniddys, and about half a dozen young 
men; and their perception‘that any body 
else was in the room could only be sup* 
posed from the looks Miss Trehem every 
>now and then gave Felix, and the smile 
of wonder, if not of contempt, with which 
the rest of the ladie| eyed Mabella. 

Mr. Bonham Itad already exhibited*the 
six views, when he observed a jncture of. 
smaller dimensions under the silver paper, 
he had laid his hand on it to uncover it, 
when Lady Brushwood cried out, ** On 
your life, forbear, my good Mr. Showman, 
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that picture \ras a'present to me from 
Lightfoot, and I dare not exhibit it in 
the present company!” at the same time 
glancing her eye towards his aunts and 
Ml'S. Glassington. ‘‘ Oh dear! don’t, 
pray, make strangers .of us! we don’t 
quarrel with pictures!” .said Mrs. Mary. 

Thank you, my de^r Mrs. Mary,” 
replied her Ladyship, with an ironical 
smile, and at the same time producing a 
beautiful drawing of that spot, and that 
individual oak under whose branches 
Mabella had first seen Mr. Bonham. The 
poor girl turned away from it with a sigh, 
while Felix, hardly able to forbear relating 
the act of heroism she had there per¬ 
formed, felt his blood rush uni)jdden to 
his cheek, and, as unbidden, retreat back 
again to his heart. A wliisper ran round 
the room, that it was a view on the Nor- 
manburn estate, and some people thought 
it vbry indelicate in the Countess to have 
suffered the drawing to be seen. Luckily 
for Mabella, her aunt was all this time 
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engaged in examining the dresses of her 
neighbours; so that she had neither seen 
the pictures, nor the effect they produced. 

The ladies now began to retire to dress 
for dinner; and Mrs. Bonhams, anxious 
to relieve Mabella, went up to their 
apartment, and took her with tliem. 
They said nothing about the pictures, 
being more desirous to see Mabella tran¬ 
quil, than to encourage any irritable feel¬ 
ings in her; and, as their toilette was 
soon completed, they took her to her 
aunt’s room, while they themselvbs went 
to Miss Moles<m’s. * 

Soon after the first dinner-bell rung, 
they all met in the drawing-room, where 
Lord Brushwood received them very 
formally; and whence, almost imme¬ 
diately, the whole party adjourned to the 
dining-room. * 

Mabella, who had held fast by Mn. 
Mary Bonham’s arm, found herself seated 
at table between that lady and a tall thm 
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gentleman, who was addresstifJ by the 
name of Sir James; bnt she could not 
learn what she was to add to Sir James 
in speaking to him. On the other side of 
Sir James, sat a lady, not very young, 
but very affected, to whom Sir James 
confined his conversation, calling her 
Lady Corillia; and nearly opposite sat 
Mr. Bonham and Miss Trehern. As to 


the Lady Sniddys, they were at some 
distance, and so entirely occupied with 
the young gentlemen who sat next them, 
that they did not seem to observe any body 
else was'present. The party was much 
too large for any general conversation, 
and each group enjoyed their own; so 
that Mabella was quite disappointed in 


the hope she had fdrmed of bearing some¬ 
thing amusing. She listened to distinguish 
what was passing; but, unless when 


Lady Brushwood spoke of the expected 


arrival of an Illustrious Guest, all was a 


sort of chaos; and Mrs. Mary, who saw 
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how she \vas employed, atelier dinner in 
silence, that she might leave her free to 
make her own observations. 

She could not avoid letting them some¬ 
times fall on Mr. Bonham, who, if he had 
heretofore seemed inattentive to Miss 
Moleson, now made ample amends by his 
assiduities; nay,* so much and so deeply 
was he engageu ra conversation with her, 
that, during dinner, he did not address 
himself once to Miss Trehern; and when 
she spoke to him, he replied politely and 
shortly, and-again conversed with his 
cousin. Cecilia blushed, and looked 
pleased at what he said ; once or twice, 
sc' tear, as it would seem, of tenderness 
started to her eye, and she more than 
once suppressed a sigh. Mabella had 
expected to se^MiN Bonham act as the 
lover of Miss Moleson, and «he bore^his 
scene with great fortitude. “ This is as* 
it should be,” said she to herself; ** and 
I will not bh guilty of the crime of wishing 
it otherwise! Mr. Bonham is a married 
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inan!" So deeply was she et^aged iu 
these reflexions, that when Sir James 
asked her to take wine, she started as if 
she had been shot; and when she raised 
her glass to her lips she forgot to look at 
the gentleman. Sir James elevated his 
eye-brows, and resumed his conversation 
with Lady Corillia. 

Dinner passed withoKt any remarkable 
incident or conversation; and the ladies 
then retired to an elegant apartment that 
opened to a lawn, beyond which was a 
landscape of great beauty. The Mrs. 
Bonhams led Mrs. Glassington and Ma- 
belle towards a sopha, where Cecilia and 
Miss Trehern were about to repose; and 
addressing the latter, Mrs. Mary said— 

. 1 know how very kind you d^e. Miss 

Trehern, and as my frienda are strangers 
herB, 1 am i^ure yon will shew them some 
of the beauties of the lawn and shrubbery: 
aiKtio your inseparable, we are going to 
carry her off, having weighty matteia to 
diaeusstf* " Bless me, aunt! 1 am sure 
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Angelina may hear any of our discus* 
sions, so there is no need to closet me.” 

** That, my dear, you can’t tell till 
you know what they are,” replied the 
aunt; “ and so, my dear, oblige me at 
once.” Mrs. Sarah then took Miss Mole* 
son’s arm, and led her to her apartment, 
where, havinjr Tastened the door to pre* 
vent intcrriiptiou, the good ladies re* 
newed their intreaties to her, to oblige 
Felix by shortening her stay at Brush* 
wood, and to accompany them home in 
about a fortnight. With a hesitation that 
seemed to proceed from regret^ that she 
could not oblige them, she said, “ 1 be* 
lieve it would have been better if I had 
pursued my original plan; but the truth 
is, that I have fettered myself by—by 
promises and«epgagements—and 1 cannot 
now go to York, however desirous of*it.” 

** You know, Cecilia, that by staying 
here you are still delaying your marrhige, 
unless you are married from hence l”-*- 
cried Mrs. Mary, rather indignantly : 
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** do you really mean to marr^ or is it 
a mere delusion ?” 

\ 

“■No—it is no delusion, aunt; 1 in» 
tend to marry, I assure you,” said Cecilia, 
with a sigh. 

“ And when ? I must know when,” 


said Mrs. Mary— 

“ That too I have fixed.” said Cecilia, 
blushing deeply. “ I troul Felix to-day 
that ( should marry on the Monday after 
the races—that will be, I think, the 28th 


of August.” 

“ To enable, you to do that,” replied 
Mrs. Mifi'y, somewhat softened by Ce¬ 
cilia’s evident emotion, “yon and Felix 
must then be separated; he must go to 
York, if you will not.” 

“ He can easily do that,” said Miss 
Moleson. “ Well, C’ccilia! and when 
you do comedown on the Saturday before 
the races, do you intend then to come to 
os, 'or will you be with Lady Brush¬ 
wood ?” 


“ 1 should wish to remain with my 
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aunt Briishwood—as Angelina, indeed, 
will go into lodgings—but—no—my 
cousins expect me to be with them.** 
Then after all,” said Mrs. Mary, “ you 
do not intend to be married from our 
house?” 

“ Yes, my dear aunt, I do! I will 
come to sleep W your house on Sunday 
evening, and that will answer every pur¬ 
pose*’— 

And does Felix approve this?” asked 
Mrs. Sarah—“ I have not consulted him,” 
answered Cecilia.—The two aunts re¬ 
mained silent some minutes; they saw 
that Cecilia had quite made up her mind 
on the business, and that nothing they 
could say would change herdetermination. 
Without replying, theh, to what she bad 
said, Mrs. Mai'y told her, that it wpuld 
give her pleasure, if, while they were at^ 
Brushwood, she would attach Miss Nor- 
manburn to her, by a few kind attentions. 
“ I can see,” continued she, “ that your 
cousins, the Ladies Sniddy, vote both her 
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and her aunt invisible; but 1 B.h certain 
your heart and understandings, my dear 
Cecilia, are too good to follow their ex¬ 
ample, and scorn a poor girl, because 
others have her estate. She is not accom¬ 
plished, but neither is she ignorant; and 
the unassuming eleganceof her manners, 
as well as her exquisite beauty, must strike 
every unenvious mind. Will you oblige 
me, Cecilia ?” Miss Moleson was really 
pleased with Mabella, and glad to oblige 
her aunts, who bore her odd behaviour so 
well; and she promised to take Miss 
Normanburn under her wing, and make 
her one of the juvenile party. Soon after, 
the ladies returned to the drawing-room, 
where they found Lord Brushwood and 
the gentlemen, and Mrs. Mary observed, 
that Felix, who was turninof over a 
.music-book, looked more than usually 
grave. Instead of joining his aunts and 
Lady Brushwood, or Miss Moleson and 
Mabella (whose heart smote her with 
reproaches for every kind attention that 
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lady paid ner), he attached himself to 
Lady Corillia, and the Ladies Pleasance 
and Sophia; and when the former lady 
sung a song of her own writing and com- 
position, he seemed quite absorbed in the 
pleasure she gave him. Music occupied 
a considerable poi don of the evening, and 
when the conceit xeased, Mr. Bonham 
took an animated part in a conversation 
with Lady Corillia and Sir James on 
theatrical amusements; in short, to the 
great astonishment of all who knew him, 
he did not once join those about ^hom he 
was most interested. 

“ Well, wonders never cease!” cried 
*Mrs. Mary, “ what can be the matter 
with Felix Bonham ?” 
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